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New York Style Show 


The Fall & Winter Fashions of 


Correct Clothes for Men 
Made in New York by 


will be shown at the Stores 
of Leading Retail Clothiers 
throughout the United States 


During October 


TO MEN AND YOUNG MEN: 


HE best dressed men of New York have 

been wearing Alfred Benjamin & Co. 
Clothes for over a third of a century. This 
firm is recognized everywhere as the leading 
tailoring organization of the fashion centre 
of the world for men’s clothing. 


VISIT to this New York Style Show will 
give you the opportunity —— HO Hmiatcer 
where you live—to familiarize yourself with 
the prevailing New York fashions in Suits and 
Overcoats and will demonstrate that it is pos- 
sible for any man or young man to wear the 
identical Styles being worn by the best dressed 
men in New York: and at as modest prices 


as you have been accustomed to pay for infe- 
rior grades, lacking distinctive New York style. 


HE above label is the absolute guarantee 











that every garment bearing it is the 
REAL, not the Imitation, New York Style 
ot the Season. 


If you do not know where “Benjamin” 
Clothing is sold in your vicinity, write us 
and we will send full information—Our Style 
Book showing the current New York Fash- 
ions tor Fall and Winter, 1g08-1g09, will 
be sent free on request. Write for it. 


ALFRED BENJAMIN & CO., 438-440 Lafayette St., New York City 
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that 
in the world’s big contests? 


Do you know 
Michelins to use 
all the winning ec: 
motor racing began 
winning—that 
delay from tire 
a tar 


‘These 
Michelins stand the 

trouble 
greater one than you will ever give them- 


NEW YORK, 1763 Broadway 
CHICAGO, 1344 Michigan Ave. 
DETROIT, 247 Jefferson Ave. 
DENVER, 15 East Colfax Avenue 





| EVIDENCE 


Motorists who have TRIED Michelins 
and other tires use Michelins. 
have never tried Michelins consider THE 
EVIDENCE, compare cur specific proof 
with mere generalizations, with mere 


CLAIMS and YOU will use Michelins. 


Michelin made the first successful automebile tire in 
September last we have made 1,180,830 tires or 
have manufactured tires ard 
great volume of business, many times that of 
use Michelins year after yerz, and continue to we them because it pays, 


is much older in motoring than 
have been trying out tires for some years longer than you 
the cars in all Europe are equipped with Mix 
In France the 
can be purchased in France cheaper than “Michelins 
man uses Michelins because his longer experience has taugat 


manufacturers who use cheaper tires for 

Do you know why? 
irs in all the world’s great motoring events, not only this year, but every year, ever since 
manufacturers know that Michelins will give 
strain far better than any others 

and thus permit the car to show its real walun 
and that is wh 


MICHELIN TIRE CO. 
MILLTOWN, N. J. 
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1895. Since then to 
enongh to equ ip 2 295,10) motor 

tubes exclusive.y. Our 
stoers, shows that car owners 
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helins. France is the olCest motoring 
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yet the ceveful, thrifty French 
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their regular equipment pay 


Jecause Michelin tires have 


more for 


been on 


their car a better chance of 
give the greatest assurance against 

Michelins do stand tie strain 
Michelins always win 


p= = Ug 895 Poylston a 
BUFFALO, 908 Main S 

SAN fy ANCISCO, 308 Van Ness Ave. 
CLEVELAND, 2501 Euclid Ave. 











How Hiram Stayed Young 








EOPLE hain’t wut they wuz in my day,” 


growled Jasper Flint. “No — nur 
times hain’t, nuther.” 

“Well, thank goodness they ’re not!” 
declared Hiram Oldboy. ‘Why, when you 
and I were youngsters, what did we have? 
A box-stove warmed one room — we chopped 
the cordwood. Forlight— candles. Baths 
once a month in the washtub — and I pump- 
ed the water. Clothes home-made by my 
mother. She sewed, knit, spun, wove, and 
not only cooked all our crude food, but 
raised, killed, cured and preserved it. She 
even made our one toilet essential — soft 
soap. Recreations, the circus once a year — 
good old times! Fudge! 

Look at me to-day! 

“My house is heated and lighted automati- 
cally all over, and machinery pumps our 
water. The fittings in my bathroom are 
better than the dishes we ate from as boys. 
In every season, special garments for wai mth, 


coolness, health, comfort. I have con- 
veniences the rich knew nothing about 
twenty years ago. Would my dear mother 
cure meats and preserve fruits to-day? 


Not if I could help it, with factories to do 
such things scientifically. For 


was n’t the way to look at things, as we 
did then, but the return in comfort. Ninety 
per cent. of the comforts I enjoy to-day 
I’ve first read about in magazines. Manu- 


facturers who have sold them educated me 
at the same time. 

‘ Jasper Flint, if you grumble at times like 
these we live in now, somebody ought to 
take you at your word and shove you back 
into your own boyhood, with no comforts 
or conveniences at all, and no way of know- 
ing about them if there were any.” 


Printing and publishing have been called 
the “barometer industry,” of this country. 
Three-fifths of all the printing goes into 
magazines and other periodicals. Since 
1890 the American people’s consumption of 
periodicals has increased two hundred and 


fifty per cent! The magazines represented 
in the Quoin Club now have a combined 
circulation of not less than ten million 


copies a month — that’s a copy and a third 
for every family in this country owning its 
own home. These magazines reach all the 
prosperous, intelligent consumers. They have 
a profound effect on everyday 





amusements, the player-piano 
and other musical instruments, 
the camera, the automobile, 
travel, books, magazines— 
‘Jasper, do you realize that 
the magazines have done most 
of it? In our boyhood -there 
were mighty few conveniences. 
If there’d been as many as 
now, we would n’t have heard 
about ’em, because there were 
no magazines to explain how 





The QuoinClub 


TLT LT Key 


[is little 
monthly, half the size 


of a magazine poge, will be 
sent on request lo any Bus 
iness Man who is interested 
in advertising. Address 


ar Fifth Ave 


liie and comfort, because 
they spread 
commodities and conveniences. 
The progressive retail mer- 
chant to-day is as much inter 

ested in this spread of news 
and information about com 

modities as in the commodities 
themselves. For he knows that 
one follows the 
As the magazine is the channel 


news about new 


16-page 


surely other. 








they worked, and how cost 


Quoin Club 
, for the information he is the 
channel for the goods. 
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AC 


VARNISH AND STAIN COMBINED 








JAP-A-LAC 


is a high grade varnish and stain combined 


is only one 
We are one of the oldest 
houses in the country 

Jap-a-lac is made by 
to ourselves 
many imitations which 

When you ask -for 
Some colored varnishes 
lower. 


is better than Jap-a-lac, 
“ust as good”’--this is not true. 
and be sure of results 


compels the 
better than others 
can ot 


Jap-a-lac you buy. 


We use special machinery in the perfect grinding 
, insuring a uniform, easy flowing varnish 


of Jap-a-lac 


Jap-a-lac and it is manufactured by us 
and best known varnish 


a secret process 
and must not be 
are 
cause of the popularity of Jap-a 


now 


Jap-a-lac be sure to get it, don’t 
allow any one toargue you into taking something else. 
highe: 
You may be told that a higher priced article 


are 


lake 
unadvertised article of this character. 
manufacturer to make 
In addition you have the largest 
and best varnish factory in the 


We use the best of pigments insuring fast colors- 
many manufacturers use aniline to color their var 


nishes— colored varnish in which aniline is used fades 
quickly, although it may look well when first applied 
\We use the very finest grade of Kauri Gum and 


highest quality of materials throughout. 

Jap-a-lac is the most durable colored varnish 

vade--it dries quickly with a beautiful lustre as 
i ard as flint, does not mar easily, nor scratch white. 
It wears like iron 

Jap-a-lac retains its brilliancy through wear and 
abuse right down to the surface. 

We want you to “Get the habit” of Jap-a-lac-ing; 
when you do you will have found a new method of 


SAVING MONEY 


There are many things about every home that 
become scuffed and rusty looking—some of them 
are discarded and replaced with new, simply be 
cause of their appearance. 

Thousands of dollars are needlessly wasted every 
year in this way. If you will use Jap-a-lac liberally 
you Can save your proportion of this waste. 

We have so many splendid testimonials of the 
‘f using Jap-a-lac that we want you to know about it. 
We lave compiled a litle booklet explaining what Jap- 
a-lac is and what it willdo. Don’t you want us to send 
you one? We shal) be glad to if you will drop us a postal 

You have no idea how many places you will find that 
need a little touching up, until you get a can of Jap-a-lac 
and a brush, in your own hands. 

the cost issmall. A quarter pint can at 
sufficient to cover a small chair or table. A quart can at 
ide contains eight times as much as the je can. There is 
still further reduction on larger sizes, making the cost a 
small item when compared with the results. 

A few of the things on which Jap-a lac should be used: 
Interior Woodwork, Weather Beaten Doors, Chairs, 
Tables, Floors, Ranges, Andirons, Linoleum. Chandeliers, 
tadiators, Plate Racks Wire Screens, Refrigerators, Pic- 
ture Frames, Porch Furniture, Wicker Furniture, ete. 


For Sale by Paint, Hardware and Drug Dealers. 
All sizes from 15c te $2.50. 


benefits 


lSe contains 


There 





If YOUR 
and 10¢ 
and we 


dealer does not keep JAP’ 
except for Gold which is Be 
will send FREE Sample, (quarter pint can 
in the United States 


1-LAC, 
to cover cost of mailing, 
to any point 


send us his name 


known only 
confounded with the 

being offered be- 
lac 








The name “GLIDDEN” on a can of varnish is a 

guarantee of highest quality. Ifyou use varnishes 

for any purpose insist on Glidden’s Green Label line 
and you will secure the best results. 


The 


In price, some 





the 





lower priced is 
Get the genuine 
no chances on an 
\dvertising 
his product 





world back of every 
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Cleveland, Ohio 











ever increasing. 


FOUR MILLION COPIES SOLD 


The popularity of the works of Charles Dickens, among Engli Pp 
In 1891 his original publishers reported the = by their firm as four times 
greater than in 1869 the year before his 
800,000 copies of the Pickwick Papers. 

Papers sold in that time, would, it is said, 
Dickens’s death, some 4,000,000 copies 4 ‘his books were sold in Great Britain alone. 





No Other Edition Has 


These Combined Features: 
1. A Composite Life of 

Dickens. (ne volume of the 
Booklovers is de one 




















king peopl has been 





eath. In twenty-two years they sold no less than 
A total estimate of 2,000,000 copies of the Pickwick 

e well inside the mark. Within twelve years —_ 

n 

there can properly be no talk of a Dickens “revival,” for this interest 
has never waned. Its manifestations have been fully equalled in the 
British Colonies and the United States. Dickens is today the best 
known and most read of all great English writers of fiction. “The 
principal characters he created are ever remembered as distinct types, 
while his phraseology constitutes part of our language.” 


FIRST ADEQUATE AMERICAN EDITION 


















Joh 
Korst it) In view of all this it may reed bangs that \merica has not hitherto 
( Essays by 8 prod | a satisfactory collected edition. “Complete editions” have been 
Tai L.. Hughes aaeawtien d on every hand, but none even approximates completeness 
2. Ful) Introductions by rhe only editions that might justly be so described were published in 
fudrew La Charles Dick England at prices making them, when imported tar too expensive tor 
he ¥ H. W. Ma the generality of American readers. Furthermore, all American editions 
urd eerett iia have hitherto been inadequate not only in extent, but also in their edito 
Essays. Critical Com ial features. Only a few perfunctory attempts have been made to give 
ments Arguments and the reader any background for an appreciation of these masterpieces 
ge ¥ " Kitto % 1 Che Booklovers Edition—the introductory sale of which we hereby 
Fields, FR. Stockt "7 innounce—is the first adequate edition for general distribution in 
hs Walter J America, and the first to be equipped with helps and suggestions 
é , K. Ch that immeasurably augment the literary pleasure of the reade 
. th The Booklover ontains about 2,000 pages of material not in ans 
4. Miscellaneous Papers other edition generally avatlable to Americans r¢ 
t xt a ‘ 
” a the fl 
ia and BUT NO INCREASE IN PRICE ewe 
y i One RS 
Notwithstanding these highly valuable additional features 
pose patch stg ; the Booklovers is ld at a price that is actually less than > SOCIETY, 
P ‘ that of most other edit ions equally well made from a purely a NEW YORK 
». Letters Speeches 
Plavs and Poems mechanical standpoint This is the more remarkable ~~ 
Died , from the fact that it not only comprises a grand tota f ron 
some 16,000 pages, but is bound in thirty handy-siz« = 
' portable de luxe volumes instead of the cumbrous fe) 
ul form with which readers are familiar. The type “# e t 
work is handsome and very legible; the paper is ve tonk ‘ 
of superior quality, being what is known as —_ uh / we set 
Bible paper, which, while perfectly opaque, <> tory, Iahall pay you 8 
ghite ‘ er grades. The pr ure f th binding $27.50, for the half i) f ys aft i,u 
: These cos eee wits stampe asld on tack and sid: e., @ wh month thereafter 'n 
MAKE RESERVATION NOW °: ; 
, , 
’ ayy aree ed t eniarg 
g ! s and thus obtair 
ress fr Pa 
rn : 
THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY, “NEW YORK. 
NEW YORK 
‘T PLEASE MENTION OLLIER'’S 3 
= 
_ 
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“Gfe EDISON PHONOCRAPH 
the choice of both Candidates 





Secretaries and Court 
Reporters 


By ROBERT F. ROSE 


(Private Secretary to Hon. W. J. Bryan.) 


i os years ago, court reporters 
were so scarce that lawyers and 

litigants could afford to em- 
ploy them in the great cities and in 
the most important litigations only. 
The United States government has 
for years spent enormous sums for 





employing shorthand reporters to 
report proceedings of Congress and 
the United States Senate. But a few 


t 
' 


\ 


i LI 
years back our business men of large SS 4 bs Avg | 
affairs were restricted to but a frac- A ei Cas gy 2 = \ 
< ~ . ‘s Spey ‘s X 
tion of the work which they now ; 
daily perform and the increase in ‘ 2 
capacity is due to the expert short- OU can buy of any dealer in Edison Records | 
A 
mode 
this 





hand writer who is private secretary 


to the manufacturer, banker, capital- records made by the Republican and Democratic ; 


ist or the politician. The great 


advance in material wealth of our candidates for President. : fined 








country, which is estimated at about . : ‘ : g 7 
thirty per cent, in the last ten years, = F h fi : h h f ] d d t Suits 
"ang dk or the first time in the istory O po It1CS, candidates | which 
has created a demand for expert 2 . 2 ‘ at the 
shorthand writers far exceeding the for the highest office in the gift of the people have | 
: . , 
supply. States which a few years . 
ago did not contain one solitary made Records for Phonographic use 
o 
expert shorthand writer now provide 
for official court reporters in all their The Phonograph selected was the Edison topics and each one a life-like reproduction. So 
courts, and as the work in the courts | Phonograph, both on account of the prominence Go to the nearest dealer and hear them, and 
of the large cities has increased, an | of Mr. Edison in the scientific world, and on no matter how you vote, get the Records of 
extra demand is there created for | account of the accuracy of Records made by his both candidates. If you haven’t an Edison —_ 
expert reporters. process. Phonograph, get one also. 
There is only one school in the You can hear not only the exact words, Presidential Records 35 cents each. | L 
United States conducted by expert § but the exact tone and inflections of each se — 7m 
2 a hose who have had . é - : a Ask your dealer or write to us tor the new catalogue of Edison | 
reporters baal t ry) k Presidential candidate as he makes his Phonographs, THe PHonoGram, describing each Record in detail; E. | 
experience 1n private secretary Work, 5 eo. a a the SupPLEMENTAL CATALOGUE, listing the twenty-four new October 
such as the instructors in this school + eeche: § I here are twels © selections from Records, and the Comptete CaTAatocue, listing all Edison Records 
: Taft's speeches and ten selections from now in existence. Records in all foreign languages. 
have had, and this school teaches an Rouen’ « on } oe sen 
up-to-date shorthand, the shorthand ee ee Sn) ee ee O, Edieen. National Phonograph Company, 12 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J. 
which REPORTERS ACTUALLY USE. BY, SNS, GRP IY I, ISSN Se AY SS SSS go GAS SES, GED, SSD ET, GE A, SHS, GF 
The graduates of this sitbcel hold OF RAS oS Sn SS SNES SSNS as Nae cases NESNGRESSESSSERNREERRRGRRRE RS oY | 
- ates sia For Catale 


positions as private secretaries to 
United States Senators and Con- 
gressmen, official and general court ° * . 
reporters, in the United States civil The Next FICTION NUMBER of Collier N will 
service, and in positions where the a ‘ : 
highest degree of skill is required. be issued October 3 | , and will contain 2 
This school is in charge of men 


who have been engaged in expert THE CUB REPORTER — By Rex E. Beach 


work for many years, who are 











The 
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for an 
Servic 
in you 
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. a ; (Our Fiction Editors call this the strongest story of the year.) To all the mystery of a swift detective story are —— 
members of the National Shorthand added the warm human qualities of an attractive boyish hero. It will rank as one of the few perfect newspaper 
Reporters’ Association, and who stories—all motion and speed like newspaper life itself, tearing its heart out with its own intensity. It is a story I 
have prepared a home study instruc- that falls into place with Richard Harding Davis’s ««Gallagher’’ and Jesse Lynch Williams’s ««The Stolen Story.’’ HO 
tion so practical, so simple and so 


. 
complete that it is able to point to McGENNIS’S" PROMOTION—By Rowland Thomas ‘ a ; ™ 
With a vivid story-telling gift the author has effectively dramatised «“The White Man’s Burden’’ and expressed ST 


} 


nearly a thousand experts who have Pa _ : ; j; ; 
‘ it in human terms. He pictures the natives, part devil and part child, reaching out beseeching hands to the strong 


been graduated from its correspond- 
ence instruction alone in less than 
five years. 


White Man who is in charge of their little cross-section of chaos, and when the call comes to him to go to a 
larger job his people are broken-hearted. But most broken-hearted are the tiny girls whom he has been teaching 
and to whom he has been telling stories. 


[If you are interested in learning HE ALSO SERVES—By O. Henry 


how others have succeeded through 





hi : : Id c A tale of a heathen god, dead and turned to stone, who comes to life as his beloved approaches. The scene is 
pony ere ~e oy eres cated laid in a ruined temple on a far-off island, and has an undertone of romance and dead religions—and yet it is told in 
Shorthand School, Suite 89, 79 Bowery cocktail slang. It gives the effect of a funeral march played on a banjo. It is just one more of O. Henry’s 
Clarke Street, Chicago, or Success perfect stories, wherein he strikes the bull’s-eye while he is looking the other way and shooting over his left shoylder. REES EN 
Shorthand School, Suite 98, 1416 , , 32 Steele 
. , ‘ ‘ : - , - ce > »< “ke > Hes artis 
Broadway, New York City. The illustrations will represent the best work ot the best artists 
* 
9 LEAI 
rhe SHORTHAND WRITER magazine is edited and oO 1eFr o~ Watch 
published by practical reporters; it is the official organ bg ot 
#f the National Shorthand Reporters’ Association. Send po > > . vthing 
25 cents for three months’ test subscription. Address The Lhe Nationa. Weekly ang rd 
Shorthand Writer, 77 Clarke Street, Chicago DeSelr 
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An exact likeness of our Kaiser | 
model. Notice the smartness of | 
this garment in addition to its re- | 
fined lines which lend grace and 
dignity. For Young Men and Men who 
stay Young. Trousers of all Society Brand 
Suits have a permanent crease (patented) 
which also acts as a stay against bagging 
at the knees. 









Made in Chicago by 
Alfred Decker & Cohn 


Sold through the better clothiers 








UNIVERSITY 


TULAN of LOUISIANA 


NEW ORLEANS 


E. B. CRAIGHEAD, LL.D., President 


DEPARTMENTS 

Graduate Department 

cademic Colleges 
Newcomb College for Women 
Teachers College 
Law Department 
Medical Department 
Post-Graduate Medical Department 
Pharmacy Department 


For Catalogues address, “RICHARD K. BRUFF, Secretary 








The pay is good, the work congenial. 


and promo- 
tion rapid in the U. 8S, Civil Service. If you are an 
American man or woman over 18 you are eligible 
for any government position if you pass the Civil 
Service Examination. To learn how you can qualify 
in your spare time, write for our free I. C. 8S. booklet. 
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS, 
Box 1198C, Scranton, Pa 




























THE 


UNIVERSITY of CHICAGO 


offers 
350 of its class-room courses by correspondence 
One may take up High School or College studies 
at almost any point and do half the work for a 
Bachelor degree. Courses for Teachers, Writers, 
Ministers, Bankers, Farm and Home Economists 
and future Engineering, Law, Medical Studeats 


The University of Chicago, Div. A, Chicago, I 

















PROFITABLE, ENJOY- 
ABLE HIGH-GRADE 
BUSINESS — LARGE 
SALARIES OR START 


Cuan etek cata YOUR OWN BUSINESS. 
ship tin e. Tea ne you th Work always in demand 
Art of Engraving af | m in Every Large Town 
Write now for vohiet and City. 


and information 


REES ENGRAVING SCHOOL 
32 Steele Bldg., Elmira, N.Y. 





Watchmak 
U nited S tat 


ty Inthe 


LEARN TO REPAIR: WATCHES —, 





| DeSelms Wateh School. 16 Perry St.. Attlea, Indiana 
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Fiction Number for October 


The Bookworms. Frontispiece Drawn by Walter Appleton Clark 8 
Editorials ; ‘ . ° . ° . 9 
Cupid in the Office. Poem . - ‘ ‘ 10 


Skyscraping at Fort Myer 


Romance. Story 


Illustrated by Sewell Collins 


Illustrated with Photographs 


Robert W. Chambers 12 


lilustrated _ George Wright 


Loopholes of the Law 


The Road Agent. Story . ‘ 


Illustrated by Howard V. 


C. P. Connolly 14 


Brown 


. Stewart Edward White 16 


Illustrated by Maynard Dixon 


The Floor—A Toast. Poem 


Oliver Herford 18 


Illustrated by Oliver + teen 


Letters of a Japanese Schoolboy 


Hashimura Togo 19 


XXXV—Do Them Turkies Deserve a Constitution ? 


The Venture of the Flying Hind. Story 


James B. Connolly 20 


Illustrated by Henry Reuterdahl 


A Three-and-a-Half-Million-Dollar Forest Fire. 


The All-Big-Gun Idea . r r 


Brickbats and Bouquets ° . 


Photographs ‘ ‘ 23 
Lieut. Richard H. Robinson 26 
° 28 








Volume XLII 


Number | 





P. F. Collier & Son, Publishers, 
Strand, W. 
cery Lane, E. C.; 


New York. 416-4 
For sale also by the International News Company, 5 Breams Buildings, Chan- 
Toronto, Ont., 47-61 King St. 


2), West Thirteenth St.; London, 10 Norfolk St., 


West. Copyright 1908 by P. F. Collier & Son. 


Entered as second-class matter February 16, 1905, at the Post-Office at New York, New York, 


under Pie Act of Congress of March 3, 
copy, $5.20 a year. 


1879. 


Canada, 12 cents a copy, $6.00 a year. 


United States and Mexico, 10 cents a 
Foreign, 15 cents a copy, $7.80 a year. 


Price: 








NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS.—Change of Address 


Subscribers when ordering a change of 


address should give the old as well as the new address, and the ledger number on their wrapper. 
From two to three weeks must necessarily elapse before the change can be made, and before 
the first copy of Collier’s will reach any new subscriber. 








Collier’s 
National Hotel Directory 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
‘ jist EF lL. d Lake Sho 
Chicago Beach Hotel xmerican or Buropean plan. 


Only 10 minutes’ ride from city, near South Park System; 
450 rooms, 250 private baths. Illus. booklet on request. 


NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
New Orleans’ 


New Denechaw modern hotel. 


Fronts on 4 streets. 


latest and most 
Built of steel, brick 


and concrete. European plan $1.50 up. 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 


| Bachelors’ Exclusive 10's) ot Ne ey nies! 


Outside rooms, $1.50. $2 private bath, $1 without. Suites. 


Broadway Central fo" 


ing American Plan. 


Only N. Y. Hotel featur- 
Our table 


the foundation of enormous business. A.P. $2.50. E.P. $1. 
PITTSBURG, PA. 
Thoroughly modernized. 


Monongahela House 


Boat Landings 


Convenient to Depots and 
Cafes strictly up to date. A. and E. plaas. 


SEATTLE, WASH. 
Savoy Hotel 


ping district. 


**12 stories of solid comfort.” 
steel and marble. 
135 baths. 


Concrete, 
In fashionable shop- 


210 rooms. English grill. $1 up 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Hotel Driscoll iroiin® Feo ene eo et ee 


modern. 
Send for booklet 


Free baths. E.P. $1.00. A.P. 


$2.50. 


CANADA 
CALGARY. ALBERTA, CAN. 
Queen’s Hotel 


per day. 


Calgary, the commercial Metropolis 
of the Last Great West. Rates $2.00 
Free Bus to all Trains. H. L. Stephens, Prop. 


NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. 
Directly facing both Falls. Just 


The Clifton pleted and up to date. 


summer. $4 to $6. American Plan. 


com- 
Open winter and 
Booklet on request. 


HEALTH RESORTS 
BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 
The Battle Creek Sanitarium 


Health Resort in physiological and 
Two hundred kinds of baths; 
ming pools, palm garden, 


The world’s 
foremost 
dietetic methods. 
large indoor swim- 
electricity, massage, Swed- 
ish movements, mechanical vibration, delicious un- 
equaled health cuisine, trained nurses. Delightful 
dining room on top floor. Luxurious modern ap- 
pointments. Perfect warmth. Invigorating Michigan 
climate, six hundred feet above sea level. The ideal 
place to rest, recuperate, and build up permanent 
health. Beautiful Souvenir Portfolio FREE. 

Box 73, Battle Creek, Mich. 


CAMBRIDGE SPRINGS. PA. 
¢ America’s foremost “All the 
Hotel Rider Health, hosiention and Rest Resort. 


Medicinal Min’] Waters. Sanitarium Treatments. Delight- 
fulsurroundings. Acc.600. Both plans. Reasonable rates 
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When Snipe are 
Flying 


wheryou are after game 
of any kind, or when you 
are shooting at the traps, 
you must have a good pow- 
der if you want results. 

If you do want results 

-specify any one of our 


Brands. 


Shotgun Smokeless 


DUPONT “INFALLIBLE” 
HAZARD “NEW SCHULT 


“NEW E C. (Improved)” 


Black Sporting Powders 


L.&R.““ORANGE EXTRASPORTING” 
HAZARD KENTUCKY RIFLE 
DU PONT RIFLE 
E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS 
POWDER COMPANY 
Wilmington, Del. 







OUR will interest you — Fac- 
OFFE similes of Portraits of 

Winners of National Field 
Trial Championships. Write Dept. D, 
Du Pont Co., Wilmington, Del. 








LEARN TO 


DRAW 


Big money easily made. Pleasant, 
refined, fascinating 


work for men, 

<n, women, boys and 
— iio , 
—— girl We 


= guarantee 
proficiency or 

discourage 
enrollment. 











Jilustrating, Cartooning, Commercial 
Designing taught by artists trained in 
ri ool Inatruc 





8 approves lesso 





Test Work Sent “FREE t 


ertain individual 
talents and needs 7 


wanted ou as- 
sume no obligation Me irchitectural and 
Sheet Metal Pattern Drafting also taught successfully. 
ACME School of Drawing, 3416 South St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
If interested, ask a t The ACME Resident School i 





vanical, 


n Kalamazoo, 





AVOID MICROBES 
Using Individual 
Drinking Cups 


» Collapsible; made of 
f monogram on top; beautiful design. 
Weighs only an ounce. Folds up, goesin 
, carried in pocket like matchbox. Just 


aluminum ; your 





neat m« cO CASE 
the thing ‘for travelers, campers, and all who have nee 


of a drinking cup. Sent postpaid, monogram on, for 50c 
ECLIPSE MFG. CO., 1219 N. Broadway, St. Louis, Mo. 


Sherwood Music School 








If you are going to visit Buffalo. 
or any Other large city. 


tion regarding the !,; 


COLLIER’S TRAVEI 





IN ANSWERING THESE 


DEPAR 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Niagara Falls. Pittsburg, Washington, 
let us furnish you. free of charge, informa- 


otels that would probably suit you best. 


rMENT. 420 W. 13th Street, N. Y. 


————— 
PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S 


WM. H. SHERWOOD, Director 
ALL BRANCHES TAUGHT 


For catalogue address 


W. A. KELLER, Manager 
722-723 Fine Arts Building Chicago, Ill. 





LOOKING FOR A SCHOOL OR CAMP? 
YOU CAN FIND the SCHOOL WANTED 
by writing y, 527-41 Park Row, N. ¥ 


5 











“Getting Out 


the Good Old Honest 
Country Vote’ 


was drawn by A.B. Frost 


who has made a study 


of the hearts and ways 
of the country folk. This 
particular drawing is a 
gentle satire upon our 
American voting system 
as applied in the country 


districts. 











“The 
Obstinate Juror’ 


with 
the 
human aspects of village 
Taken 
it 


portrays gent le 


humor real, the 


and farm life. 


with several others 


represents the most char- 
acteristic work of Orson 
who 


Lowell, enjoys a 


unique reputation tor 


in rural 


depicting life 


America. 





Yours for $1.00 Each 


To gly e evervdo Wno apprec lates this 
sort of drawing an opportunitv to en 
joy these artists, a number of reprints 
have been caretully made, in duotone 
ink on heavy mounts, size 28 x 2 
inches, ready for framing. These ar 
proofs wil] pe sent to anv adaress pre 
paid, upon receipt of $1.00 each 
Order from the leading art, book or 
stationery store in vour town rhey 
have them, or they can get them. 


Print Dept., P. F. 
412 West 13th St., New York City 





Collier & Son | 


SMALL ADVERTISEMENTS CLASSIFIED 





AGENTS WANTED 


WOMEN AND MEN-—BIG PROFITS—EASY 
work. Spare time or steady work. Choice of 30 ladies’ 
new specialties. Write for particulars and our special 
premium offer. Fair Mfg. Co., 3310 5th St., Racine, Wis. 

AGENTS. GOOD MONEY EASILY MADE 
seliing our 14 new patented articles. Each one a necessity 
to every woman and a rapid seller. Noscheme. Sampie to 
hustlers. A.M. Young & Co., A60 Howland bldg., Chicago. 

AGENTS-—GREATEST HOUSEHOLD NECES- 
sity, just out A godsend to every housewife and a guid 
mine for agents. 100% profit; sells at sight. Shepherd 
Novelty Works, 1200 Michigan Ave., Chicago. 

AGENTS MAKE BIG MONEY SLLIN 
wonderful self- sharpe ning scissors and cutlery. 
Giebner sold 22 pairs in 3 hours, Outfit that Bouse he 
orders. Thomes Mfg. Co., 65 Home Bidg., Dayton, O. 

MANAGER WANTED IN EVERY CITY AND 
county, handle best paying business known, legitimate, 
new, exclusive control; no insurance or book canvassing. 
Address Phoenix Co., 37 West 26th St., New York. 

AGENTS— MAKE MONEY EVERY DAY 
while building up a permanent income; our new monthly 
commercial policy of accident and health insurance is a 
winner. Dept. E, Continental Casualty Co., Chicago, Ill. 

LADIES WANTED TO SELL DRESS GOODS, 
silk, and waistings. No capital required. Large elab- 
orate sample outfit Free. Ideal Dress Goods Company, 
Dept. C. W., 338 Broadway, New York. 

NOTICE TO AGENTS. BEST PHOTO PILLOW 
top on the market, bigyest variety, highest grade work, 
prompt shipments, price 35c. The Harry M. Muller Co., 
sole makers, 409-41! Montrose Ave.. Chicago, II. 

SUPPLY YOUR TOWN KUSHION KOMFORT 
Shoes; big profits; permanent trade. Satisfiec wearers 
buy again. Write for agency. —s chance for hustlers. 
Kushion Komfort Shoe Co., W. 9, Boston, Mass. 

IDEAL LAMP FILLER — ’ SAVES BOTHER 
filling lamps. Handiest contrivance invented. Good 
agent’s proposition. 100% profit. Sample A, 12%c; Aand B, 
Se. Harry O. Mayo & Co., B157 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 

MENDET'S. TWO MILLION IN USE. AGENTS’ 
opportunity as they sell easily in every home. See our 
adveitisement in this publication. Collette Manufactur- 
ing Company, Box 950, Amsterdam, N. Y. 

AGENTS. PORTRAITS 35c, FRAMES 15c, 
stereoscopes 25c, views lc, portrait pillow tops 50c, English 
Art Plates $1.00. 30 days’ credit. Samples and free catalog. 
Consolidated Portrait Co., 290-152 W.Adams St.. Chicago 

PATENTED KEROSENE INCANDESCENT 
Rurner. Attachable to any lamp. Produces 70 candle- 
power light, saves 50% kerosene; ready seller everywhere; 
agents protected, F.W. Gottschalk, 99 Chambers St., N.Y. 

WRITE FOR THE BEST SOAP AND TOILET 
combinations for agents. Our soaps French milled. See 
our new Red Cross packages. Pierce Chemical Company, 
Desk 21, 152 Fifth Ave., Chicago. 

BIG MONEY MADE BY SELLING 
Identification, Registration Insurance Credentia 
territory open for you; write today. Pontiac 
Agency, 1021 Monon Building, Chicago, Ill. 

AGENTS—MEN AND WOMEN ARE MAKING 
money selling Dress Silks and Laces, duect trom Looms 
to Wearer. Agents protected. Send for particulars. Royal 
Silk and Lace Co., Dept. C.W.. 487 Broadway, New York 

AGENTS CAN MAKE BIG MONEY SELLING 
our fine line of Fancy Goo’s, Silk Shawls, Embroidered 
Waist and Dress Patterns. etc. Catalog and samples free, 
Liberal credit given. The Schwartz Importing Co.,Dept.D, 
St. Louis, Mo. 

EXCEPTIONAL OPPORTUNITY. SELL 
great money-maker—the “Junior” Typewriter. Price $15 
First two-hand standard keyboard, portable typewriter 
ever sold at so low a price. Big profits. Write Dept. 
99, Junior Typewriter Co., 331 Broadway, New York. 

AGENTS WANTED IN EVERY COUNTY TO 
sell the Transparent Handle Pocket Knife. Taft and 
Sherman, or Bryan and Kern pictures on handle. Good com- 
mission paid. Immense profits earned. Write for terms. 
Novelty Cutlery Company, No. 40 Bar St., Canton, O. 

YOU CAN HAVE A PROFITABLE BUSINESS 
in your own community selling the latest and best Fireless 
Cooker, the “Eclipse’—the greatest invention of the ave. 
Cooks without fire, saves time and fuel. Evervone is 
buying them. Send for particulars to L. Rastetter & Sons, 
Ft. Wayne, Ind. 

SAY, MAN, WAKE UP! BE COMFORTABLE. 
Shoestrut stocking supporters for men. Cannot be felt when 








OUR 
: Virgin 
Insurance 











worn. Most durable and satisfactory stocking supporter 
made. No binding of legorslipping down $1000 in gold 
to any man delivering us one pair broken or unservice- 


able by wear. Mailed, 15c pair. Sas wanted. 
& Son. 33 Wallace Place. Newark, 

AGENTS. MY SAMPEARY ooewen 
produces pure, sweet coffee, needs no settler, 
wears out. Saves coffee, money and health. Every wife 
buys at sight; new invention. Send 5c for Se size, 
postpaid. Dr. Lyons, 184 Day Street, Pekin, Ill. 

EVER SELL SOAP? EASIEST THING OUT, 


especially our soap and toilet article combinations with 


Murdock 


MAKER 


and never 


| premiums; your profits big; also elegantly put up pack 

ages for Christmas, Investigate today. Davis Soap 
Works, 22 Union Park Ct., Chicago, 

BIG PROFITS TO RIGHT PEOPLE, MEN OR 


women. Something new in women’s shoes; 
liberal terms and territory given. Pneumatic Cushion 
Sole and Heel Shoe, Dept. C, 611 Washington St., Boston 
PHOTO PILLOW TOPS, PORTRAITS, FRAMES, 
Sheet Pictures, etc., at lowest prices. 30 days’ 
Catalog and sample free. Experience unnecessary. 
County Portrait Co., 82 Potomac Ave., Chicago, II. 


PATENTS 


PATENTS. BOOKS FREE. 
able. Highest references. Best 
patents that protect. Watson E 


sells on sight; 


credit 


RATES REASON- 
services. procure 


Coleman, \W ashing- 








ton, D. C. 

PATENTS $25.00 AND GOVERNMENT FEES 
Our booklet for the asking shows saving to you. The 
Industrial Law League, Inc., i170 Broadway, New 
York. 


PATENTS THAT PROTECT. 
books for Inventors mailed on receipt of six cents stamps 
R.S. & A. B. Lacey, Rooms 19 to 29 Pacifie Bldg., Wash- 
ington. D.C. Established 1869 

PATENTS THAT PAY. 
Idea! 2 Books free: ‘‘Fortunes in Patents—W hat and How 
to Inveni"’’; 84-page Guide Book. Free search of the Pat. 
Off. records. E.E.Vrooman. 1152 F. St., Washington.D.C 


MASON, FENWICK & np Wee E, PATENT 


OUR THREE 


PROTECT YOUR 


Lawyers, Washington, D. C., Box B. Est’d 47 years. 
Booklet free. Highest re ies rences. Best service. Terms 
moderate. Be careful in selecting an attorney. Write us 


PATENTS, TRADE-MARKS, DESIGNS AND 
Copyrights. Information furnished on request. Langdon 
Moore (formerly Examiner U.S. Patent Office), Washing- 
ton Loan and Trust Bidg., Washington, D. C. 


XCHANGE 








WE HAVE HUNDREDS OF ARTICLES ON 
our list. Would you ‘like t © exchange that article you 
lon't want for something you do? Write for plan 


1 niversal Exchange, 602 B iti asien Bldg 


, Chicago 


| STAMPS, COINS, and CURIOS 


CERTAIN COINS WANTED. I PAY FROM 
$1 to 600 for thousands of rare coins, stamps and paper 
money to 1894. Send stamp for illustrated circular, get 
posted and make money quickly Vonbergen, the Coin 





Dealer, Dept. C, Boston, Mass 


BUILDING MATERIALS 


INNER BOND STEEL BAR FOR CONCRETE 





BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


“DOLLARS & SEN 





sE*’ (COL. HUNTER'S 
great book) free with Advertisers Maguzine oe year at 
50 cents. Indispensable to business men who advertise. 
Best ‘‘Ad-School”’ in existence. Sample magazine free, 
Advertisers Magazine,731 Commerce Bldg., Kan sasCity,Mo. 

MAKE MONEY OPERATING OUR NEW 
Vending Machines. They earn 300%. Only a small in- 
vestment needed to start earning handsome income, 
Write quick for plan. Caille, Detroit, Mich. 

INCORPORATE IN WEST VIRGINIA. CHAR- 
ter liberal. Cost small. Members exempt from Corporate 
debts. No public Statements. No office required in the 
State. Laws and particulars free. The Incorporating & 
Investment Co., Box 243-F, Parkersburg, West Va. 

FOR SALE. CONTROLLING INTEREST. 
Planing mill. Excellent opportunity—$5,000 to $15,0U0 
required. Also other profitable Florida investments. 

’, C. Warrington & Co., Jacksonville, Fla. 

CONTROLLING INTEREST IN EST. WHOLE- 
sale business in Detroit, for sale; takes $15,000 inventory. 
Nothing for good-will. Is making money now. Object to 
increase live organization. Irving Bates, Flint, Mich. 

START A COLLECTION AGENCY. BIG 
money, unlimited field, no capital needed. We teach you 
the secrets of collecting money and how to start spare 
time. Write today for free pointers and new plan. Ameri- 
can Collection Service, 51 State Street, Detroit, Mich. 

BUSINESS BOOK FREE: TELLS HOW YOU 
can secure the actual working plans, money-making sys- 
tems, schemes and short cuts of 112 great, big, business men 
—to increase y yoghecer Fo boost your profits. Write now. 
System, Dept. C, 151-153 Wabash Ave., Chic ago. 


HIGH-GRADE SALESMEN 
RESPONSIBLE MEN WANTED TO HANDLE 


the most complete and up-to-date line of gasoline lighting 
systems on the market. Splendid opportunities for et 
parties, Acorn Brass Mfg. Co., Chicago. Address Dept. : 
UNUSUAL OPPORTUNITY FOR CREW pg 
agers and solicitors to control exclusive sale high-grade 
non-competitive line selling direct to consumer. Excep- 
tional product showing enormous profits. Virgin territory. 
Market unlimited. Sanitax Co., 2337 Wabash Ave.,Chicago. 


I HAVE A GOOD PROPOSITION FOR HON- 
est salesmen, but only men of great energy and those 
who get business where there is a ghost of a chance 
M. T. Sheahan, 297 Congress Street, Boston. 

SIDE LINE SALESMEN. EXCEPTIONAL 
opportunities for those who can appreciate big commis 
sion and new ideas in post cards and display stands 
Export Post Card Co., 606 Isabella Building, Chicago 

EXPERIENCED SIDE LINE SALESMEN 
sell our new process local view post cards, 
cards; best sellers ever shown. 
ers; pocket samples. Commercial Colortype Co., Chicago. 

BIG MONEY MADE SELLING AND AP- 
pointing agents to sell Hydro Carbon Lighting Systems. 
Our demonstrating system makes failure impossible. 
W anted—a good man in every village and city in the world 
Security Light & Tank Co., 169 8. Jefferson St., Chicago. 

INVESTIGATE THE MONEY MAKING POS- 
sibilities in selling our Gasoline Lighting Systems. Most 
extensive line manufactured. Pig opportunities given to 





TO 
also campaign 
Liberal com.’s to live work 


responsible men. Knight Light Co., 92 Illinois St.. Chicago. 
WANTED. SPARE TIME OF SALESMEN TO 


place consigned goods in small towns, Express prepaid. 
Prompt commissions. Address D. M. C., 170 W. Van 
Buren Street, Chicago. 

BIG PROFITS SELLING OUR NEW LINE 
of popular up-to-date post cards; sell on sight; energetic 
agents wanted in all Western states to sell as a side line; 
we furnish outfit free. Arthur Capper, Topeka, Kans. 

WE WANT LIVE SALESMEN CARRYING 
belting or engineers’ supplies to sell established specialty 
as side-line. Liberal commission. Write, giving ; -esent 
line and territory, Warren Co.(Inc.),497 Wells St., Chicago. 

THE SEASON IS NOW! WANTED HIGH 
grade salesmen with time for profitable side line to sell 
our complete competitive line of Post Cards, Local Views, 
Stands. Continental Art Co., 340 W. Monroe St., Chicago. 

SALESMEN FOR HIGH CLASS USED AUTO- 
mobiles, all prices; cars rebuilt and mace like new by 
manufacturers; high commissions; great opportunity. 
Auto Clearing House, 240 Michigan Ave.. ( hicago. 


AUTOMOBILES, and SUNDRIES 
AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES OF EVERY DE- 


scription. Lamps, Generators, Gas Tanks. Speedometers, 
Plugs, Coils, Batteries and, in fact, everything for a Motor 
Car at prices that no other house can compete witt 
Catalogue Free on request. Reference any Commercial 
Agency or any Buffalo Bank. Centaur Motor Co., 55 
Franklin Street, Buffalo, N. Y 

THE KE-PA-GO-IN TIRES AND THE DE- 
fender tire covers cover the tire question and you can 
keep a-goin’. Let ustell you howand why. Beebe-Elliott 
Company, Racine, Wis 

AUTO OWNERS AND CHAUFFEURS, MAKE 
your own body polish; adds new life to varnish and pro- 
tects the color coats. Send 25c for receipt. Standard 
Formula Co., P. O. Box 363, Detroit, Mich. 


BIRDS, POULTRY, DOGS, and PETS 
DO YOU REALLY CARE FOR DOGS? 


why not send stamp for ‘‘Dog Culture” 
Jefferson Street, Newark, N. J., 
ing, appliances, etc 


SOUVENIR POST CARDS 


25 FINE 
beautiful 





IF SO, 
to spratt’s Patent, 
and learn all about feed- 


ART POST CARDS, 
subjects. All different. Same 
dealers at 5 cents each. Write now. 
Broadway, Dept. 22, New York. 

25 RARE POST CARDS AND YOUR NAME 
inserted in our ‘““ExchangeClub” so you can exchange cards 
with over 10,000 of our members in all parts of the world, te 
anyone sending 25c for year *s subse ription to our magazine, 


10c. NEW, 
cards sold by 
King & Co,, 200 





Post Card Devotee, 1823 No. 16th St., Philadelphia, Pa 
FOREIGN POST CARDS — ADDRESSED, 

stamped and ma 1e from 40 countries, to any one you say. 

Write The Foreign P. C. Mailing Co. (Inc.), 546 Quincy 


Building, Denver, Colo. 


SEND 10 CENTS FOR 12 BEAUTIFUL COL- 





ored New York Post Card Views. Copy of Post Card 
Gazette and Wilson’s Great Club Plan. E. W. Wilson 
30x 1530, New York. 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


50 PRINTS DEVELOPED FOR 5c. RED, 
white »nd Blue M. Q. Developing tubes are best. If not 
at your dealer, send his name and 5 for tube and cat 
alogne Photo Chemical Co., Chicago. 


PHOTO FINISHING PROMPTLY BY MAIL. 








Highest grade work. Enlargements and copies a specialty; 
2 ets. for prices, special offers and Agency propositi« 
Robt. C. Johnston, 12 No. Main St., Wilkes-Barre, Pa 
GET YOUR KODAK FILMS FREE. WRITE 
for my prices on developing and printing. Free coupon 
vith each order—good in exchange for Eastman s 
Homer E. How 606 Carondelet St., Los Ang geles, Cal 


WE MAKE ONE 8x10 ENLARGEMENT 
for 25c, or for $1.00; one 1x14 for Sve, or 5 for $2.0 
from an ize film or plate negative All work satisfac- 
tory; money refunded. Send us trial orde F, T. King 


& Co., C, Bromfield Street, Boston, Mass. 





reinforcement Has exclusive features ost economical 
use If interested write for full particulars Address LITERARY 
Pp ec d Wholesale Distributor, Arthur Priddle 7 — . 
an Feeaten, Gol 0 A Arthur Priddle, wk WANT SHORT STORIES AND SERIALS 
: . that pulsate and throt every line live with interest; 
mystery, adventure ve; make angh or cr 
HOTELS and TRAVEL er eoriie” aaas Aman CO. Sucinamala, ln 
AROU ha THE WORL D.. 37TH ANNUAL TO AU PHOS SEEKING A PU BLISHER. Wt 
series of leave ‘ 8, Dec 908 * nd s¢ irec ra rs, @liminating 
Six months Tra ie laa Weis f catalog rt sta petite Re Nas Ban N.Y ‘ ‘ 
( on, 245 Broadway, New Yor } W. G. Hewit Var ater St., N.Y 
IN ANSWERING TUE E ADVERTISEMENT PLEASE MENTIO Col IEF 





REAL ESTATE 


CALIFORNIA 
SAN DIEGO, CAL. MOST EQUABLE CLIMATE 
in the world. Finest deep-water land-locked harbor in 
U.S. Pop. doubled last 4 years. $10,000,000 in improve- 
ments during 1907. Write for Free Ill. booklet. John S. 
Mills, Sec’y Chamber of Commerce, San Diego, Cal. 


$5 PER MONTH WILL BUY YOU A BEAU. 
tiful ocean-view residence site in the suburbs of sunny 
San Diego, Southern California's most delightful home 
place. Most rapidly developing city on the Coast. Abso- 
lutely safe, remunerative proposition from thoroughly 
reliable company. Write today for free iJlustrated book- 
let. J. Frank Cullen, San Diego, Cal. 


MASSACHUSETTS 
MORTGAGEE'S SALE: FORECLOSED PROP- 
erty. Splendid opportunity to secure high grade Keal 
Estate at right prices for investment. Write for particu- 
lars. J. B. i.ewis, 101 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 


TEXAS 

THE NEW CALIFORNIA, TEN ACRE TRACTS 
and up—Rio Grande Valley—Gulf Coast—rich old Cali- 
fornia lands in Texas at Texas prices. Raise anything 
that is grown in California, 1500 miles nearer the 
markets, 42% less freight rate, 400 miles South, 3 to 6 
weeks earlier season, higher, dryer coast elevation, cooler 
in summer, warmer in winter, cheaper irrigation, 26 inches 
rainfall, Easy terms, special cars to iands, low rates 
Magazine, maps, plats free. Walter S. Ayres, Vice 
President, 705 Postal Telegraph Building, Chicago. 


THIS YEAR’S CROP ON OUR $30 NORTH 
Texas lands average per acre—Wheat. 20 bushels; Corn, 
5u bushels; Oats, 55 bushels; Alfalfa (5 cuttings), 4 tons; 
Cotton looks fine. One crop pays whole cost of 160 acres. 
For free booklet, address Texas Farm Land Co., 


or 


Dearborn Steet, Chicago, Ill. me 
WASHINGTON 
A YEARLY INCOME FROM APPLES! YOU 


can have it from a 10 acre irrigated tract in Washington. 
Particulars free. The Palouse Irrigation & Power Com- 
pany, Departme ‘nt K, Seattle. 


FOR THE HOME 


LET ME SEND YOU A CASE OF MY HOME 
Made Grape Juice to the home or for your summer outing. 
Free to try. Express prepaid. Write for particulars. 
(Mrs.) Mary Morrison. Box F. Paw Paw. Mich. 

EXCEPTIONAL OFFER. FOR 2c IN STAMPS 
we will send you a full pint sample of Knox Gelatine 
(enough for six portions) and our recipe book. “Dainty 
Desserts for Dainty People.” Knox Gelatine is the purest 
made and is a delicious and healthful dessert. If you 
have never tried it send for the sample and get acquainted. 
We know you will be surprised at its goodness. The 
regular size package makes two quarts and is sold by all 
good grocers. If you are now using it send us an empty 
gelatine box and 10c for a copy of the handsome “First 
Lesson”’ a Chas. B. Knox, 16 Knox Avenue, 
Johnstown, N. 

BUTCHER'S BOSTON POLJSH IS THE BEST 
finish for floors and interior woodwork. Not brittle; will 
not deface like shellac or varnish. Send for booklet. For 
sale by dealers in Paints, Hardware and House Furnish- 
ings. Butcher Polish Co., 356 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass. 

BEAUTIFUL RUGS WOVEN FROM OLD CAR- 


pets. Any size; durable; inexpensive; saving one-half 
the cost of recarpeting. Send for booklet C. American 
tug Co., 310 East 96th Street, New York. 
MISCELLANEOUS 

START A DIVIDEND PAYING BUSINESS 
for yourself, placing *‘Premium”™ machines. No solicit- 


ing, no work. Large profit with small capital eee 
Premium Vending Co.. Lewis Blk., Pittsburgh, Pa 


MOTION PICTURE MACHINES, FILM VIEWS, 
Magic Lanterns, Slides, and similar Wonders for Sale. 
Catalogue Free. We also buy Magic Machines, Films, 
Slides,etc. Harbach & Co., 809 Filbert St.,Philadelphia,t a 


PIANOS, MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
WING PIANOS BEST TONED AND MOST 


successful. Est'd 40 years. Recent improvements give 
greatest resonance. Sold direct. Noagents. Sent on trial 

freight paid, first, last and all the time by us—to show 
our faith in our work. If you want a good piano, you save 
$75 Very easy terms. Slightly used “thigh-grades,"’ 
taken in exchange for improved Wing pianos; 
thoroly refinished. Send for bargain list. You should have 
anyway “Book of Complete Information about Pianos,*’ 
152pp. N.Y.**World”’ says: ‘‘A book of educational interest 
everyone should have.” ee for the asking from the old 
of Wing & Son, 363-383 W. 13th Street, New York. 


OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 
SEN A POSTAL CARD 


free maple of Rajah Massage 
massaging. Newest and best. 
and grow hair. ProstoneCo., 





house 


AND RECEIVE A 
Cream and directions for 

Cold creams are greasy 
1144 Union St., Boston, Mass. 

GLOVES-—SILK OR KID—DIRECT TO YOU 
from the manufacturer at a great saving. Send for our 
new catalog. Elbow length Kid Gloves at $2.00, $2.50. 
Elbow length Silk Gloves 85c, 95c and $1.25. Long Glove 
Co., Dept. C, 94 Warren Street, New York. 

BEST QUILTS FOR YOUR BEDS. BUY AL- 
lendale Counterpanes, the staple for over 50 years. Finein 
quality, beautiful in appearance. Recommended by phy- 
sicians; sanitary, durable; laundered easily as sheets. 
Write Dimity Quilt Co.,Providence,R.L. for description E. 


WEARING APPAREL 
FINE TAILORING ON CREDIT. HONESTLY 


disposed men living anywhere may open a charge account 


with us. Art-tailored garments made by hand and guar- 
anteed to fit. Terms to suit your convenience. Wear the 
clothes while paying a littie atatime. Write today for 
style book. Bell Tailoring Co., 142 KE. Madison St., Chicago. 
(CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 

STUDY LANGUAGES AT YOUR HOME! 
Complete correspondence courses in German, French, 


Spanish, Italian; also Latinand Greek. Prenared by well- 
known linguists. Write for information. The Language 
Correspondence Schools. 162 Boyiston Street. Boston, Mass. 


LEARN MORE AND EARN MORE. WE 
teach Business Correspondence. Law, Engineering, Ac 


counting, Oratory. 150 courses. Noted teachers. 
Easy payments. Ask forcatalog 15 
Intercontinental University, Washing 


OF INTEREST TO MEN 
$10 TO $18 BUYS MADE 


Li. w cost 
Name course wanted. 
on, D.C 





TO-MEASURE SUI 


style, fit and satisfaction assured. woolen samples, 
Fall styles, and 35 fashi on cuts to select from, sent free 
Any one of your f amil y can take measures Homebuyers 
Tailoring Co., 7-21 Jackson Bvd,, Chicago. 

MEN. OUR FREE CATALOGUE EXPLAINS 
how we teach barber trade in few weeks Write nearest 
Branch, Moler System of Colleges; Chicago, St. Louis 
Kansas City, Cincinnati, New Orleans. or Atlanta 


ALL SAFETY yoy BLADES SHARP KN 
terilized and made bette 
Send your address for our ¢ 
Keenedge Co., 239 Henrie 


COLLECTIONS 
“RED STREAKS 


every body,” 


vED, 
thar new for two cents eact 
mvenient mailing wrapper 
ta Building, Chicago. 


OF HONESTY EXIST IN 





and thereby we collect more honest debts 

than any agency in the wor Write for our Red Strea} 
Book Francis G ce, 77 Com. Nat. Bank Bldg., Salt 
Lake City. Utal S People Don't Like Us.” 
L.YCEUM PEOPLE 

JOHN FOX, JR., IS AVAILABLE DURING 
November and December for |e« es a readings fron 
} For ate terms and rint matter addr 
la l 1 Burea way Hall, Chicag 





enn 





A cop 
Collis 
conta’ 


the work 
ington, 

foremost 
feature ¢ 
a series 
intimate 
themsels 


For 15 ¢ 
Prepaid 
with you 
or more. 


This book is 
—too valuabl 
it contains 4! 
} and 55 othe 
Nights Print 
for the Nur 
Children—1 
book and sc 
cents in sta 


Proof C 
412 





Our Ha 
etc., se! 
Munn « 


4 


BraNncu 








This book 
about PATE 
O'MEARA | 


PRE 


Everybe 
novelty « 
the Whitel 
UP-TO-DAT 


Snap for a 





IN aNSWet 








—O- mao“ Y. 


-<— 


Ever Ready 
Safety Razor 


o | 


The best money 
can buy—guaran- 
teed. Over a 
million “‘Ever - 
Readys” shaving 
mm happy smenevery 
oe Mant day. Buy and try 
an outfit com- 
plete for $1.00, in- 
cluding 12 finesi 
blades. | 
Extra Blades 10 for 50c & | 
At dealers every- | 
where or by mail. 
American SafetyRazorCo. 
320 Broadway, New York 











A copy of the new book of 


Collier Art Prints 


contains 132 reproductions 


the works of Parrish, Pyle, Rem- 
ington, Frost, Penfield and the 
foremost American artists. <A 
feature of the book this year is 
a series of full-page pictures and 
intimate sketches of the artists 
themselves. 





For 15 Cents we send you this Book | 
Prepaid and Rebate the 15 cents | 
with your first purchase of one dollar | 
or more. 


This book is a thing of beauty and of educational value 
—too valuable to send free—but when you realize that 
it contains 48 Gibson reproductions, 27 Remingtons, 
and 55 others—Maxfield Parrish’s beautiful Arabian 
Nights Prints, Edward Penfield’s Animal Pictures 
for the Nursery, Jessie Willcox Smith’s Pictures of 
Children—1 32 in all, it is certain you will want the 
book and some of the pictures as well. Mail 15 
cents in stamps. Address 


Proof Dept., P. F. Collier & Son 
412 W. 13th St., New York 


MEDAL OF HIGHEST AWARD 
JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION | 
Add TONE to Your Staiti- 
onery in the Office, Bank, 
d chool or Home by Using 
¥ Only Washburne’s Patent fj 
PAPER 
4 3 2. K.  PASTENERS 
There is genuine pleasure 
in their use as well as 
. > Perfect Security. 
Easily put on or taken of with the thumb and 
nger. Can be u repeatedly and “they 
always work.” Mace of brass, 3 sizes, in brass 
xes of 100 Fasteners each. nd 10¢ for 


Sample box of 50, assorted. Booklet free. | 
The 0.K. Me. Co., Dept. V Syvacese, YY, N°iBgs 

















Our Hand Book on Patents, ‘l‘rade-Marks, 


etc., sent free. Patents secured through 
Munn & Co., receive free notice in the 
SoOIrENTIFIC AMERICAN 
MUNN & CO.., 357 Broadway, N. ¥. 
Branco Orrice: 625 F St., Washington, D. C, 





















Don't Throw it Awa 







Does Your Granite Dish 
or Hot Water Bag Leak ? 


e MENDETS— 


Az Z. A PATENT PATCH 
Zz ~ that mends all leaks in all utensils—tin 
~~ brass, copper, graniteware, hot water bags, 
4, etc. No solder, ceme ntor rivet, Any one 
= can use them; fit any surface; two million 
in use. Send forsample pkg. i0c. Complete 
pkg. assorted sizes, 25c. post-paid. Agents wanted, 
Collette Mfg. Co., Box 950, Amsterdam, N. ¥. 
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NEW BOOK FREE 


This book contains 100 cute of Mechanical Movemenw and Tells al 
about PATENTS. What to Invent for Profit and How to Sell a Patent 
O'MEARA & BROCK, Pat. Atiys., 918 F St., Washington, D. C. 


PRESIDENTIAL PUZZLE 


Everybody —old and young trying to work it. ( ireatest 
novelty ever invented Get one an sear | your “‘Bill’’ in 
the Whitehouse. Send 10 cents at once. Address 
UP-TO-DATE NOVELTY CO., Dept. 6, 401 Odd Fellows Bldg., St. Louis, Mo 


Snap for agents, booksellers and novelty dealer Write quick 
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Vacation Photographs 


@ Undoubtedly many of the observant vacation-users from 
whom we hope to secure entertaining accounts of their vaca- 
tion experiences are camera enthusiasts. After our an- 
nouncement of — Sor vacation stories last week (4 
Sor the best, and $25 for each of the others we print), 1 
occurred to us 0g we should have added: *‘Send aa 
the photographs illustrating the experience, also, and those 
that are used will be paid for.” 
should be assisting the one who reads 
your story to realize the charm of the place you write about 
the humor of the episode. 


The pictures you send 
real illustrations, 


By way of tlustrating a 
thousand-word article, probably not more than three pictures 
could be used. 
will close The automobile and flying- 
machine competitions close December 1 and 31, respectively. 


As we announced last week, this competition 
y ~ 
on November 16. 


Advice from a Friend 
@ Charles W. Wood, of Mechanicsville, New York, has won 
two of our prizes. He sent ina ‘Life in Our Town’ 
uscript that we judged to be best, and, later, 
paper to the 


> man- 
contributed a 
Town’ contest that we liked. 
By way of more or less pertinent, but certainly genuine, 
criticism of the more general sort, he has written to us: 


** Saloon in Our 


*“One man tells you that you are too trivial about serious 
things, and the next man says that you are too serious about 
trivial things. A poet writes you for more pay and a story- 
writer is unspeakably outraged at the way you throw an un- 
called-for thousand at him. Now, Collier's, I am afraid you 
will take your heavy critics too seriously—and there is no need 
Jor you to become serious about others, ahead of time. Your 
character is undeveloped yet, but some day you will find 
yourself, and that beats taking advice all hollow. . . . We 
like you—and the more you cut loose and go your own way 
the more we shall like you. You are popular now because 
you are interesting and full of life. When you get a little 
older that vitality will be inspired by some big purpose and 


you nill really be worth ten cents.”” 
A Chance to ‘‘Cut Loose”’ 
@ Next week we expect to 


Shields entitled **The War 
It is something that we are 


by G. O. 
Against the Game Hogs.” 
glad to do. We hope that, 
Wood to be loaded with 
big purpose, it will nevertheless be of use in a good fight. 
The author of this article 
knows the 


print an article 


although it may not seem to Mr. 
is an Old hunter, a man who 
butcher and the fish hog, 
and one thoroughly trained in the art of calling a spade 
a spade. For instance, Mr. Shields wrote to Mark Batty, 
of Vernal, Utah, im the winter of 1899, to verify a report 
that Batty had killed seventeen deer on one hunting: trip. 


ways of the game 


I killed seventeen deer in two days 
Shields thereupon delivered himself: 


The reply was: ** Yes, 
in October last.” Mr 


““And thus you have branded yourself as a disgrace to the 
community in which you live. I am astounded that there could 
be found anywhere on the continent a man, who, in these days 
of the rapid disappearance of our game animals, would commit 
such an atrocious piece of slaughter. The punishment jor 


such an act should be as severe as that for horse stealing.’ 
At that time Mr. Shields was editor of ** 
the quoted comment appeared in its pages for 
1900. The story of this man’s fight against a contemptible 
tribe should 


the war against butchers of song and insect-eating: birds. 
1 At 26 


Recreation,”’> and 


January, 


be inspiring to those of us who must keep up 












Banking 


by Mail 


with @& & tf 
The 
Cleveland 
Trust Company 


CLEVELAND oto 


Capital © Surplus 
$5,000,000 


BANK tor discriminating 
Az tors { tor those 
whose fr t consideration is the 
safety of their tunds 

Send to-day for Book E des- 


cribing our system of handling 
out-of-town accounts. 

















Try It Yourself 
iF ive Days Free 


This simple, gee accu- 
rate computer costs 

\. —a fraction of the saed! key ma- 
chines—and does everything 
they do except print. The 


Rapid Computer 
Adding Machine 


does its work perfectly in any position—at 
any angle. You can rest it on any desk or 

on book page alongside column of figures 
you wish to add. 1t’s a wonder as a saver of 
ime and errors, Capacity 9,999,999.99. Send 
‘or one on 5 days’ free trial, If it doesn’t do 
Il you want it to do, send it back at our ex- 
yense, Catalog Free upon request to 


RAPID COMPUTER CO., 1845 Tribune Bldg., Chicago 


BRASS BAND tisre 
The Best 

Let us send you our big new catalog of 312 
pages full of illustrations of Band and Or- 
chestra Instruments. If you want 
the best you must have a “Lyon & 
Healy” Cornet—sent anywhere on 
trial and ap- 

proval. See 

our unequaled 

endorsements 

of leading players. New bands can also get bet- 
ter and cheaper outfits from us than elsewhere. 
Complete Sets from $80 upward. New Cham- 
pion Cornets, $8.00. Monthly payments may be 
arranged. Old Instruments taken in exchange. 


LYON & HEALY 


62 Adams Street, CHICAGO 






































Granmentay Wire and Steel Fence 
Cheaper than wood, 
saat combining strength 
> and art. For lawns, 
churches, cemeteries. 
Send for FREE, CAT- 
ALOG, Address i 
The Ward Fence Co. 


Box 729, Decatur, Ind. 











































Mated pair 

tiling” or BOOK 
kissing.— FREE 
From eggs 

to squabs Send for our handsome 1908 Free 
in4 Book, telling how to make money 
weeks 


breeding squabs. We were first; our 
birds are largest and outsell all others 
Our methods made a new business of 
squab raising and are widely copied. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO., 325 Howard St., Melrose, Mass. 


TYPEWRITERS viv: 


All Standard Machines SOLD OR RENTED 
ANYWHERE « \ to }4 Mfrs. Prices allow 
ing rental to apply on price. Shipped with priv- 
ilege of examination. Write for catalog “M.” 
Typewriter Emporium, 92-94 Lake St., Chieago 














THE IRON THAT IRONS 


One needed in every home 


Jubilee Self-Heating Flat Iron 





A better, quicker, easier and cheaper way to 
iron. Booklet Free, gives full information, 

Write Desk 2, 416 So, 14th. 
JUBILEE MFG. CO. OMAHA, NEB. 
Ventriloquists Double Throat, 
Lots of Fun for a Dime pies oc er een siwere wm 
visible, greatest thing yet. Astonis sh and mystify your friends. 
Imitate Punch & Judy, neigh like a horse, sing like a canary 


or imitate any bird or beast of field or forest. LOADS OF 
FUN. Wonderful invention. Thousands sold. Price only 10c 
or 4 for 25c. Pouble Throat Co., Dept. C. W., Frenchtown, N. 4. 


TAMPS! Our Leader: 1000 stamps many 
varieties, incl. Malay, Newfoundland, Phil 
ippines, Comoro, Congo, etc. only 15e. Stamp 
bum, coupons, large new list, bargain lists 
all Free! Agts. wtd. 50%. We Buy Stamps. 
E. J. SCHUSTER CO., Dept. 31, ST. LOUIS, MO 


ON Freight Forwarding Co. 
Reduced ge on honsehol yoods t 

all Western oir 443 Marquette ~ oath 

Chicago, 150) Wright Building, St. Eee 51 Tre- 


mont Buildir Boston; 101 Columbia Building, Sa: gp ana 
200 Central Building, Los Angeles. 


STAMPS 108 all Fat Transvaal, Servia, 


Brazil, Peru, Cape G. H., Mexico, 
Natal, Java, etc., and pt whe 1000 Finely 
Mixed, 20c. 65 diff. U. S., 25¢e. 1000 hinges, 
7 Sc. Agts. wtd., 50%. List Free. I buy stamps. 
C. Stegman, 5940 Cote Brilliante Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


>|, STAMMER 





























sEO. A, LEWIS, 146 Ade 


| ATENT 


| Free report as to Patentability "eaaeed Guide 
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Book. and List of Inventions Wanted. sent free, 
EVANS, WILKENS & CO., Washington, D. C. 
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@‘‘Who, if master of a vacant hour, here would not linger, willingly detained?”’ 


The Bookworms 
Drawn by 


WALTER APPLETON CLARK 
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NEW 


Protest 
S COLLIER’S FRIVOLOUS? Concerning the Presidential 
election, is that observant publication tainted with levity? 
Does it trifle? Is it Laodicean; neither hot nor eold; of a 
dull neutrality? Is it listless, supine, apathetic? Such, we 
take it, is the opinion of a literary expert, well-known and 
gifted, who has been traveling in the West. He is choleric 
beeause he has just read a certain editorial, and ‘‘read it in 
the West, where people are a geod deal in earnest. It represented 
Hon. Editor CouLtrer WEEKLY as an umpire between two _ political 
baseball nines, and moved to a ‘deep humor’ by the anties of his 
countrymen. After all, absurd as it may be, such as it is, this IS 
our little country.’’ Yes, it surely IS; but take heart, for, if the 
editorials of CoLLIER’s are ever suppressed by the owners, or lead the 
periodical to disaster, it will not be for their flippancy, but on account 
of their too exclusive preoccupation with important things. They need, 
rather, more gaiety, more attention to easier topics, more dash; for 
sometimes they are difficult, and even dull. You, good playfellow, are 
a bit gregarious. Because many are in their quadrennial excitement, 
must we declare either Tarr or BryaAN a menace to the state? You 
misjudge the West. The majority of our staff was born there, including 
the special victim of your wrath, and in that region this paper has its 
strongest following. The West is original, fresh, and daring. It will 
never condemn a man or a journal for presuming, even in a contest, 
to ; reserve an individual opinion. We are almost hectically interested 
in many of the fights for Governors and Senators and Representatives ; 
in various contests over measures; ii clear thinking and devoted feel- 
ing; and because the defiances, plaifor:us, and menaces of the two big 
parties, at the present moment, fail to excite us deeply, there is not 
sufficient reason to condemn us utterly. 


Passing on a Pleasure 

DELIGHTFUL BOOK, sound in its conceptions, refreshing in its 

point of view, embodying the latest results of scholarship in the 
language of to-day, is Frrrero’s ‘‘Greatness and Decline of Rome.”’ 
It fills with enthusiasm the most intelligent who read it. It is as inter- 
esting as it is important. We do not know where else could be found 
a view of ancient life in the terms of modern thought to equal this. 
It illuminates the machine politics of ancient Rome. Ca#sAR is pre- 
sented in terms of Roosktve.r, and Crassus explains ROCKEFELLER. 
Such a book is singularly enlightening in a transition time like this: 
it provides a cooling perspective, excellent in cases of overinflamed 
present-dayness. The other day we read somewhere a striking article 
in which it was said that a common characteristic of all neuras- 
thenies was the conviction that they were somehow different from 
common humanity—that their problems were peculiarly overpowering. 
And one cure recommended was that of explanation—the explanation 
that their .voes were the common and long-suffered woes of mankind, 
which other men in other times had met and overcome. FERRERO’S 
hook is a sort of explanation for whatever there may be of publie nev 
‘asthenia. We are excited about a number of things which we think 
new and peculiar to us; and, oh, how old they are! 


Doubtless 
A] R. ROOSEVELT is a Republican. He has, from time to time, 
ventured, nevertheless, to express his views of other gentlemen 
on whom the Republican label is also found. 
this opinion: 


Take, for instanee, 


“We can not escape from the fact that it was no credit to the Republican Party 
of the House that Mr. CANNon should be one of its leaders.” 


Mr. Rooseve._t spake thus before his position in the party was so high 
Possibly his opinion in the intervening years has remained the same. 


A Friend of Life 
AY HENRY WATTERSON live forever. It must be a year 
\ since our friendly swords have crossed. Now comes the Colo 
nel, with amiable impetuosity, with onslaught that is kind, and thus 
he saith—-he the former anti-Bryanite, he the fiery convert, he th 
-verlasting embodiment of contradiction, energy, and whim; thus saith 
he:—but no, to separate 
1 


his words would kill their perfume, would 


Collier’s 
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take the Watterson out of them, would let the gallant liveliness escape. 
Let us attempt only the idea. To support Tarr, he believes, while 
dreading CANNON, ALDRICH, HOPKINS, SHERMAN—this is inconsistent: 
for are they not all devils? Are they not all Republicans? How can 
CoLuiER’s, while talking against HeMENWaAy, GALLINGER, TAWNEY, 
PENROSE, prohibitive tariffs, ANKENY, miscellaneous obstacles, JENKINS, 
Jo-Uncle-—how can it fail to rush into the arms of Bryan? Will 
not the Democrats remove evil from the world? 
a Democrat? 


Is not Marse HENRY 
Well, what is reason between friends? Far be it from 
us to inflict logic upon Henry Warrerson. Tle exists to make the 
world more lively; to keep it awake; to give it, by mere vocabulary, 
that exhilaration and impulse which Professor MUNstrersera thinks 
requires champagne. It will be a noticeably duller world when the 
curtain falls on Warrerson. He does not reason. He jumps. And, 
the jump accomplished, that portion upon which he happens to 
alight is defended with a wealth of imagery worthy of a revolution or 
a crusade. May his faith never grow less. It must be rapturous to 
see distinctly the devil in the universe, and to have ready a weapon 
which shall slay him, yea, and lead the nation into paths of wisdom 
and advancement. If, in the late evening of November 3, BRYAN is 
seen to be elected, our thoughts will be wafted first to Louisville, and 
we shall try to see the paradise ahead, in colors of radiance, even as 
on that night it will look to the ever-youthful Warrerson. 


Free Advice to Brazil : 
FINHE FINAL DESTINATION of the three Dreadnoughts now being 
iT built in Great Britain, ostensibly for Brazil, is still a troublesome 
Are they really for Japan? Will Great Britain buy them? 
Beyond a doubt these three ships will be, at the time of their comple- 
tion, the most formidable war engines afloat, and Brazil has about as 
much need of such monstrosities as she has of breakwaters to protect 
her harbors against icebergs. 


mystery. 


The few ships of her present navy have 
not been kept up to their proper efficiency, and, of course, everybody 
has heard the tale of the Brazilian cruiser which was sent out to police 
a certain island in the equatorial seas and was unable to find it. Noth- 
ing but trouble could come from the possession of such battleships. 
Argentina would have to increase her navy—indeed, such an increase 
has already been unofficially announced—the peace agreement between 
Argentina and Chile would be sadly strained, if not broken, and even 
poor Peru would probably try further to push her already rather 
extravagant attempts to build a new navy. What Brazil needs is more 
railroads and industrial schools and farmers who will stay on the job, 
instead of spending in Paris the money which their overseers are forced 
to squeeze from overworked plantations. If Brazil is really to have 
the ships, it would probably be cheaper in the end if all the South 
American republics took up a collection, purchased the monsters, and 
quietiy sank them in the middle of the Atlantic Ocean. 


Pan-American Actors 
M KANWHILE we are getting better and better acquainted with 
L our South American neighbors through means far more human 
and normal than the sending of even friendly battleships. A lot of 
American race-horses embarked for the Argentine the other day to race 
with horses with Spanish names at the Buenos Ayres Hipédromo. What 
is announced as the first American theatrical company to visit South 
America is also about to sail from New York for Buenos Ayres. It 
is not the first—JosEepH JEFFERSON, at least, visited some of the South 
American cities during the heyday of his career. One would like to 
know how the Bonarenses are impressed. 


Their theater-going public 
is by no means unsophisticated. 


The best European artists visit Buenos 
Ayres, as do also many of the second rank who do not come here. The 
plays of IlENRI BERNSTEIN, first known to us through ‘‘The Thief,”’ 
presented last year, had been known in the Argentine for several sea 
sons. If the American company is only bad enough, one can scarcely 
overestimate the amount of good it might do. A stock company of 
unknown American actors, playing ‘‘Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch”’ 

one play of the present company’s repertoire—ought to go a long 
way toward neutralizing the natural jealousy inspired by seeing mag 
nificent American armadas sweeping by. 





Collier’s 


A Naval Staff 


APROPOS of the need of a general staff in the navy, which we 
have urged several times of late, it has been suggested that the 


same end can be reached, without legislation, by any Secretary of the 
Navy who chooses to associate: with himself an expert adviser, as Fox 
was appointed during the Civil War. 
temporary and insecure. 


Such an expedient, at best, is 
One Seeretary might use such a device, but 
there would be no compulsion upon his suecessor to continue the policy. 


Holes in the Law 
UST AS A MATTER OF CURIOSITY, tell us what you think of 
Mr. CoNNOLLY’S article in this issue. BLACKSTONE died in 1780. 
At the height of his career he wrote of the Enelish law: 
“The law, instead of being, as it should be, 


tered into logical distinctions and drawn out 
skill most amazingly artificial.” 


a plain rule of aetion, was frit- 
into metaphysical subtleties with a 


Of eourse it isn’t new. Listen to SwiIrt: 





Obviously it would be absurd to have so 


attention of the railroads to the anti-dis 


crimination law in foree, and prevailed 
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up W. 8S. Cownerb, former Congressman and former Mayor of Kansas 
City, one of the Old Guard, who, in all of his publi service, has made 


a record that is absolutely negligible. 


to decide whether his nomination 


belongs to the 


the decree of divorce between politics and business should be mack 


absolute. 


erats should vote for Governor TlUGHES in 


and progress ahead of party labels. 
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The issue is direetly before the people 
Against him the Democrats have put 


The grand jury 
Was procured 


type of progressive public men who seem to think that 


Democrats should vote for him for the same reason that Demo 
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the Stadium throughout the proceedings 


Americans behaved ‘odiously’ from first to last. 


Ile points out that the American spectators and competitors alike sat in a great 
mass together, and made disgusting noises and cries. The Americans ran all their 
es in collusion with each other, it being decided beforehand which of them was 
is now trying te in. the other men being told off to impede as far as possible the other runners 
by fraud. I] ane RY We sincerely hope that this is the last time we shall see American amateur athletes 
; n this country. and »can get on very well without a great many other Americans 
vho are not athletes. Of course, it would be absurd not to admit that among Amer 
icans there re some good sportsmen and agreeable people. but they are in such 
small minority that it is almost impossible to trace them.” 
York; to put justice Blood is, indeed, thicker than water. In some eases it seems to have 


almost the density of a ear fully aimed briek 
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The Wright aeroplane with an extra passenger ready to start Flying at a height of about one hundred and fifty feet 
\ 
, Sk 
: yscraping at Fort Myer 
1 
t Photographs by JAMES H. HARE 
; : ( N SEPTEMBER 9, over the parade ground at a height of over 150 feet. The greater part of the they sat tight and “sawed wood,” in spite of con 
Fort Myer, Virginia, Orville Wright broke all flight was made at a height of about 50 feet. In all tinuous persistent attempts of editors and reporters 
| records for continuous flight in heavier-than-air ma of these flights the machine was under perfect con to exploit them. Even when on the parade ground 
chines, and publicly demonstrated, what many had trol and the aviator described circles, spirals, and at Fort Myer, Orville Wright methodically tried out 
| privately known, that he and his brother, Wilbur figure eights at will. The average speed was slightly his machine for a fortnight with short experimental 
* Wright. were far and away the master aviators of under 40 miles an hour, and at no time was the flights, in spite of the skeptical remarks which began 
: the world It was a triumph for the two young engine pushed to the limit. “How does it feel to be at last to be made round him, before he was ready 
men and an achievement of which every American making history?” Wright was asked after the flight. to show what he could do. Wilbur Wright could 
may justly be proud, not only for what these two “l’m more interested in making speed.” was the reply. doubtless have made much longer flights in France 
(Americans have done, but for the manner in which After two days of perfecting his engine and adjust than he has made up to this time, were it not that 
; | from first to last, they have done it. ing his gear, Wright increased his record to 1 how both of the brothers preferred the first conclusive 
Early in the morning of that day Wright began 14 minutes 20 seconds. Then he took aboard two demonstration of their progress should be made in 
by wiping out the record of 29 minutes 54 4-5 passengers and remained up in the air for 9 minutes their own country 
| seconds made by Léon Delagrange, president of the 6 seconds In this trial, the smaller sprocket wheel Their present skill represents the more or less 
| Aviation Club of France. Then he broke the next in the transmission gear was reduced, and the speed continuous experiments of six or seven vears They 
| record made by his brother in Dayton several years of the aeroplane was increased to more than 50 began with a gliding machine without an engin 
| ago, when he flew 38 minutes He kept on flying miles an hour. though the engine did not work as which made soaring flights from hilltops Chis was 
| and placed the record at 57 minutes 31 seconds. vell as at former trials gradually developed into a motor aeroplane, which 
Late in the afternoon Mr. Wright started again The remarkable patience and self-control which the aviator operated lying down The present ma 
i | and remained in the air 1 hour 2 minutes 15 sec the Wright Brothers have shown is better realized chine is capable of carrying two passengers, and the 
| onds He then descended within 50 feet of the now that this conelusive proof of their accomplish operator sits upright. working levers very much as 
starting-point, took aboard Lieutenant Frank r ment has been given Several vears ago they flew does the driver of an automobile The Wrights’ ex 
Lahm of the Army. Signal Corps, as a passenge! nearly twentv miles at Davton, and this secret has periment proves that as a machine for sport, f 
and remained in the air 6 minutes 26° seconds been theirs during all the excitement over aero experimental flights, or for scouting purposes In ul 
vhich was the longest flight ever made by an ae planes in France and elsewhere In view of recent the aeroplane is perfectly practicable 
plane with two passengers On September 10_ he flights. they might easily ive rushed into the field must be carried mueh further before, it il 
i set his own reeord still higher. by remaining in the and distanced all competitors, but they id not vet known that the aeroplane is practicabl or ordinat 
i tir 1 hour and 5 minutes and several times reachin perfected their machine the desired point. and commercial use 
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A gray column, riding 
two abreast, then falling 
into single file as they 
entered the bridle-path 


Illustrated by 
GEORGE WRIGHT 


HE Volunteer Nurse sighed and spread 
out her slender, iodine-stained fingers 
on both knees, looking down at them 
reflectively. 

“It is different now,” she said; “sen- 
timent dies under the scalpel. In the 
filth and squalor of reality neither tue 
belief in romance nor the capacity for 
desiring it endure long. . Even pity becomes atro- 
phied—or at least a reflex habit; sympathy, sorrow, 
remain ,as mechanical reactions, not spontaneous emo 
tions. ... . You can understand that, dear?” 

“Partly,” said the Special Messenger, raising her 
pretty, dark eyes to her old schoolmate. 

“In the beginning.” said the Nurse, dreamily, “the 
men in their uniforms, the drums and horses and glit 
ter, and the flags passing, and youth—youth—not that 
you and I are yet old in years; dd you know what 
| mean?” 

“T know,” said the Special Messenger, smoothing out 
her riding gloves. “Do you remember the cadets at 
Oxley? You loved one of them.” 

“Yes; you know how it was in the cities; and even 
afterward in Washington—I mean the hospitals after 
Bull Run. Young bravery—the Zouaves—the multicol 
ored guard regiments—and a romance in every death!” 
She laid one stained hand over the other, fingers still 
wide. “But here in this blackened horror they call the 
‘seat of war’—this festering bull-pen, choked with dreary 
regiments, all alike. all in filthy blue—here individuals 
vanish, men vanish. The schoolgirl dream of man dies 
here forever. Only unwashed, naked duty remains; and 
its inspiration, man—bloody, dirty, vermin-covered, ter 
rible—sometimes; and sometimes whimpering, terrified. 
flinching, base, bereft of all his sex’s glamour, all his 
mystery, shorn of authority, devoid of pride, pitiable, 
screaming under the knife.... It is different now.” 
said the pretty Volunteer Nurse.... “The war kills 
more than human life.” 

The Special Messenger drew her buckskin gloves care 
fully through her belt and buttoned the holster of her 
revolver. 

“T have seen war, too.” she said; “and the men who 
dealt death and the men who received it. Their mystery 
remains—the glamour of a man remains for me—be 
cause he is a man.” 

“T have heard them crying like children in the 
stretchers.” 

“So have I. That solves nothing.” 

3ut the Nurse went on: 

“And in the wards they are sometimes something be 
twixt devils and children. All the weakness and failings 
they attribute to women come out in them. too—fear 





timidity, inconsequence. greed, malice, gossip! I tell 
you, women bear pain better.” 

“Yes, I have learned that. ... It is not difficult to 
beguile them either; to lead them. to read them. That 
is part of my work I do it. I know they a ifraid 


in battle—the intelligent ones. Yet they fight. I know 
they are really children—impulsive, passionate, selfish 
often cruel—but. after all. they are here fighting this 
war—here encamped all around us as far as the eve can 
see, throughout these hills and forests They have 
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lost none of their glamour for me. Their mystery 
remains.” 

The Volunteer Nurse looked up with a tired smile: 

“You always were emotional. dear.” 

“T am still.” 

“You don’t have to drain wounds and dry out sores 
and do the thousand unspeakable offices that we do.” 

“Why do you do it?” 

“T have to.” 

“You didn’t have to enlist. Why did you?’ 

“Why do the men enlist?” asked the Nurse. ‘“That’s 
why you and I did—whatever the motive may have been, 
God knows. And it’s killed part of me. ... You 
don’t cleanse ulcers.” 

“No; I am not fitted. I tried; and lost none of the 
romance in me. Only it happens that T can do—what I 
am doing—better.” 

The Nurse looked at her a trifle awed. 

“To think, dear, that you should turn out to be 
the celebrated Special Messenger. You were timid in 
school.” 

“Tam now... You don’t know how afraid a woman 
can be. Suppose in school—suppose that for one mo 
ment we could have foreseen our destiny—here together, 
you and I, as we are now.” 

The Nurse looked into the stained hollow of her right 
band, 

“T had the lines read once,” she said drearily, “but 
nobody ever said I’d be here, or that there’d be any 
war.” And she continued to examine her palm with a 
hurt expression in her blue eyes. 

The Special Messenger laughed. and her lovely pale 
face lighted up with color. 

“Don’t you really think you are ever going to be capa- 
ble of caring for a man again?” 

“No, I don’t. I know now how they’re fashioned, how 
they think—how—how revolting they can be. ... No, 
no! It’s all gone—all the ideals, all the dreams. 
Good Heavens, how romantic—how senseless we were in 
school!” 

“T am still, I. think,” said the Special Messenger 
thoughtfully. “I like men. ... A man—the right one 

could easily make me love him. And T am afraid 
there are more than one ‘right one.” I have often been 
on the sentimental border. 3ut they died, or went 
away—or I did. ... The trouble with me is. as you 
say, [ am emotional, and very. very tender-hearted. 

It is sometimes difficult to be loval—to care for duty 
the Union more than for a man. Not that there is any 
danger of my proving untrue—” 

“No.” murmured the Nurse; “loyalty is your inheri 
tance.” 

“Yes, we—” she named her family under her breath 


‘are traditionally trustworthy. It is part of us—our 
race was always. will ilways be. . ‘ But to see a 
man near death—and to eare for him a little—even a 


rebel—and to know that one word might save him—only 
one little disloval word!” 


“No man would save you at that expense.” said the 


Nurse disdainfully. “T know men.” 
“Do you? IT don’t—in that way. There was once an 
officer—a non-combatant. TI could have cared for him 


Once there was a Confederate cavalrvman. I struck 
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‘Their mystery remains — the 
glamour of a man remains for 


’ 


me— because he is a man’ 


mance 


By 
W. CHAMBERS 


him senseless with my revolver-butt—and T could have 
—loved him. He was very young. [ never can for 
get him. It is hard. dear, the business I am engaged in. 

But it has never spoiled my interest in men—or my 
capacity for loving one of them. I am afraid | am easily 
moved,” 

She rose and stood erect, to adjust her soft riding hat, 
every line and contour of her youthfully slender figure 
in charming relief against the window. 

“Won't you let me brew a little tea for you?” asked 
the Nurse. “Don’t leave me so soon.” 

“When do you go on duty?” 

“In about ten minutes. It will be easier to-morrow, 
when we send our sick North. Will you come in to 
morrow ?” 

The Special Messenger shook her head dreamily. 

“T dort know—I don’t know. 

“Are you going on duty ?” 

“You; 

“When?” 

“Now.” 

The Nurse rose and put both arms around her. 

“T am so afraid for you,” she said; “and it has been 
so good to see you.... IJ don’t know whether we'll 
ever meet again—” 

Her voice was drowned in the noisy outburst of bugles 
sounding the noon sick-call. 

They went out together, where the Messenger’s horse 
was tied under the trees. Beyond, through the pines, 
glimmered the tents of an emergency hospital. And 
now, in the open air not very far away. they could heat 
picket firing. 

“Do be careful,” said the blue-eyed Nurse. “They say 
you do such audacious things; and every day somebody 
says you have been taken or hanged or shot. Dear, you 
are so young and so pretty—” 

“So are you. Don’t take fever or smallpox or die from 
a seratch from a_ poisoned knife. 
more.” 


Cood-by.” 


Good-by once 


They kissed each other. A hospital orderly, passing 
hurriedly, stopped to hold her stirrup; she mounted, 
thanked the orderly, waved a smiling adieu to her old 
schoolmate, and, swinging her powerful horse westward, 
trotted off through the woods. passing the camp senti 
nels with a nod and a low-spoken word. 

Farther out in the woods she encountered the first 
line of pickets; showed her credentials, then urged het 
horse forward at a gallop. 

“Not that wav!” shouted an officer, starting to run 
after her; “the Johnnies are out there!” 

She turned in her saddle and nodded reassurinely, 
then spurred on again. expecting to jump the Union 
advance-guard every moment. 


There seemed to be no firing anywhere in the vicinity; 


nothing to be seen but dusky pine woods; and after she 
had advanced almost to the edge of a little clearing 
and not encountering the outer line of Union pickets 
she drew bridle and sat stock still in her saddle. search 


ing in every direction with alert dark eves. 

Nothing moved; the heated scent of the Southern 
pines hung heavy in the forest; in the long dry swal 
grass of the clearing, yellow butterflies were flying 


lazilv: on a dead branch above her a huge woodpecke1 
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with pointed, silky cap, uttered a querulous, lonely ery 
from moment to moment. 

She strained her dainty, close-set ears; no sound of 
man stirred in this wilderness—only the strange bird- 
ery from above; only the ceaseless monotone of the 
pine-crests stirred by some high sky breeze unfelt below. 

A forest path, apparently leading west, attracted her 
attention; into this she steered her horse and continued, 
even after her compass had warned her that the path 
was now running directly south. 

The tree-growth was younger here; thickets of laurel 
and holly grew in the undergrowth, and, attempting a 
short cut out, she became entangled. For a few min- 
utes her horse, stung by the holly, thrashed and floun- 
dered about in the maze of tough stems; and when at 
last she got him free, she was on the edge of another 
clearing—a burnt one, lying like a path of black velvet 
in the sun. <A cabin stood at the farther edge. 

Three forest bridle-paths ran west, east, and south 
from this blackened clearing. She unbuttoned her 
waist, drew out a map, and, flattening it on her pom- 
mel, bent above it in eager silence. And, as she sat 
studying |her map, she became aware of a faint tremor 
in the solid earth under her 





horse’s 


feet. It grew to a dull jarring vibra 
tion nearer nearer nearer — 
and she hastily backed her horse into 


the depths of the laurel, sprang to 
the ground, and placed both gaunt- 
leted hands over her horse’s nostrils. 

A moment later the Confederate 
cavalry swept through the clearing 
at a trot—a jaunty, gray column, 
riding two abreast, then falling into 
single file as they entered the bridle 
path at a,canter. 

Breathless, she watched them as 
they flashed by among the pines, sit 
ting their horses beautifully, the wind 
lifting the broad brims of their soft 
hats, the sun a bar of gold across 
each sunburnt face. 

There were only a hundred of them 

probably some of Stuart’s riders, 
for they seemed strangely familiar 

but it was not long before they 
had passed on their gay course, and 
the last tremor in the forest 

the last distant rattle of 
and died away in the for 
est. silence. 

What were they 
did not know. There seemed no log 
ical their 

For a while, awaiting their possi- 
ble collision with the Union outposts, 
she listened, expecting the far rattle 
of rifles. No sound came. They must 
have sheered off east. So very calmly 


soil 
saber 
earbine 


doing here” She 


reason for presence. 


she addressed herself to the task in 
hand. 

lhis must be the burnt clearing; 
her map and the cabin corroborated 
her belief. Then it was here that 


she was to meet this unknown man in 


Confederate uniform and Union pay 
a spy like herseJf—and give him 
certain information and receive cer 
tain information in return. 
Her instructions had been unusu 


ally rigid: she was to take every pre 
caution; native whether 
or not it might appear 
carry no papers, and let any man she 
might encounter make the 


use disguise 


necessary, 


advances 


until she was absolutely certain of 
him. For there was an ugly rumor 
afloat that he had been caught and 


hanged, and that a Confederate might 
attempt to impersonate him. So 
looked very carefully at ner map, then 


she 


out of the thicket at the burnt clear- 
ing. There was the wretched cabin 
named as rendezvous, the little gar- 
den pateh with standing corn aad 





beans, and here and there a yellowing 


Collter’s 


making a soft clatter and displaying the four white 
feathers. A quail called from the bean-patch. 

The heat was intense in the sun; perspiration streaked 
her features; her tender feet burned; the cabin seemed 
a long way off, a wavering blot through the dancing 
heat devils playing above the fire-scorched open. 

Head bent, she moved on in the shiftless, hopeless 
fashion of the sort of humanity she was representing, 
furtively taking her bearings and making such sidelong 
observations as she dared. To know the shortest way 
back to her horse might mean life to her. She under- 
stood that. Also she fully realized that she might at 
that very instant be under hostile observation. In her 
easily excited imagination, all around her the forest 
seemed to conceal a hundred malevolent eyes. She shiv- 
ered slightly, wiped the perspiration from her brow 
with one small bare fist, and plodded on, clutching her 
light-wood to her soft, rounded breast. 

And now at last she was nearing the open cabin door; 
and she must not hesitate, must show no suspicion. So 
she went in, dragging her clumsily-shod feet. 

A very young man in the uniform of a Confederate 


cavalry officer was seated inside before the empty fire 


“Who? Me?’ incredulously. 

He looked her over for a while carefully; looked at 
her dusty bare ankles, at her walnut-smeared face and 
throat. She seemed so small, so round-shouldered—so 
different from what he had expected. They had said 
that the'woman he must find was pretty. 

“Was yuh-all fixin’ to meet up with 
peated with a bold laugh. 

“]—don’t know,” he said. “By the Eternal, I don’t 
know, ma’am. But I’m going to find out in right smart 
time. Did you ever hear anybody speak Latin?” 

“Suh?” blankly; and the audacity faded. 

“Latin,” he repeated, a trifle discomfited. “For in- 
stance, ‘sic itur.. Do you know what ‘sic itur’? means ?” 

“Sick—what, suh?” 

“ “Sie itur!’ Oh, Lord, she is what she looks like!” 
he exclaimed in frank despair. He walked to the door, 
wheeled suddenly, came back, and confronted her. 

“Either, ma’am, you are the most consummate actress 
in this war drama, or you don’t know what I’m saying, 
and you think me crazy. And now lll you 
once for all: Js this the road?” : 

The Special Messenger looked him full in the eyes; 


then, as by magic, the Toveliest of 


me?” she re- 


ask 





smiles transfigured the dull, blank 








features; her round shoulders, pendu- 
lous arms, slouching pose, melted into 
superb symmetry, quickening with 
grace and youth as she straightened 
up and faced him, erect, supple, laugh- 
ing, adorable. 

“Sic itur—ad Astra.’ she said de- 
murely, and offered him her hand. 
“Continue,” she added. 

He neither stirred 
deep flush mounted to the roots of 
his short, curly hair. She smiled en- 
couragement, thinking him young and 
embarrassed, and a trifle chagrined. 

“Continue the Latin formula,” she 
nodded, laughing; ‘‘what follows, if 
you please—” 

“Good God!” he broke out hoarsely. 

And suddenly she knew there was 
nothing to follow except death—his 
or hers—realized made an awful 
mistake—divined in dreadful in- 


nor spoke; a 


she 


one 


stant the unsuspected counter-mine 
beneath her very feet—cried out as 
she struck him full in the faee with 


clenched fist, sprang back, whipping 
the revolver from her ragged bodice, 
dark eyes ablaze, 

“Now,” she panted, “hands high— 
and turn your back! Quickly!” 

He stood still, very pale, one sun- 
burnt hand covering the cheek which 


she had struek. There was blood on 
it. He heard her breathless voice, 
warning him to obey, but he only 


face, looked 
and finger, 
eyes on 


hand from his 
blood on palm 
turned his 


took his 
at the 

then 
her. 


hopeless 

“Too late,” he said heavily. “But 
I’d rather be you than I. Look 

out of that window, Messenger!’’ 
“Put up your hands!” 


“No.” 

“Will you hold ‘up your hands!” 

“No, Messenger. And | 
didn’t—know it was you when I came 


here. It’s—it’s a business— 
for an officer.” He sank down on the 
wooden chair, resting his head be 
tween both hands. <A single drop of 
blood fell brightly from his cut cheek. 

The Special Messenger stole a swift, 
glance toward the window, 
hesitated, and, always watching him 
warily, slid the wall toward 
the door, menacing him at every step 
with leveled revolver. Then, at the 
door, she cast one rapid glance at 
the open field behind her and around. 
\ thrill of horror stiffened her. The 


dirty 


sidelong 


along 











squash, 








rebel cavalry 
undisturbed ? 


Why 
left all 
lear, 
latent, always too ready to influence her by masquerad 
now. For almost an hour she 
balancing her field-glasses across her saddle, eves 
open Nothing stirred 
a slight shiver, she opened her 


had the 
that 
which within her was always 


passing 


good food 


ing as caution, stirred 
stood, 
cabin door. there 
saddle 


meant to wear \ 


focused on the 
At last, with 
and drew out the 
dingy, earth-colored thing of gingham. 
Deep in the thicket undressed, 
and silken stockings, laid them away in the 
dle bags together with waist and _ skirt, 
gauntlets, and whip, and the map and papers, 
latter, while affording no information to the 
ould certainly convict he 

Dressed 


white” 


bags dress she 


she folded her fine 
sad 


field-glasses 


linen 


which 
enemy, 
serve to 
clothing of a 
tanne¢ 


now in the seanty. colorless 


of the pine-woods, limbs and body 
slender feet dust 


pool 


vith walnut, het rubbed in and then 
down 
tied it 


wood-mold 


shoes she let 
hair, 
hands in 
them till 
toil Then 


into shape less 


mass of her 
rubbed her 


thrust stoc] ingless 
the dark, lustrous 


itl raded ribbon 


braided it, 
and 


, 
crushed green leaves seemed all 


over 
witli 
I 


they 


irred she gathered an 
woot 


tethered he 
spread out his 


irmful of plinte 
him bitted 
turned and 
noiselessly 


leaving 
f< ed. 
} 
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Waiked 


horse 

sack of 
abin, then 
iromatie splinters 
] | grass crum 


led to 1 three wild doves flickered up into flig 


She lifted a dazed face to meet his gaz 


place of baked clay. He had a bad sear on his temple 
She looked at him, simulating dull surprise; he 
greeted her gracefully. 


rose and 


Howdy,” she murmured in response, still staring. 
‘Is this your house?” he asked, 

‘Suh?” blankly. 

“Is this your house?” 

“TI reckon,” she nodded. “How come you-all in my 


house ?”’ 
He replied with another question: 
“What were you doing in the 
“Light-wood,” she answered briefly, stacking 
vrant splinters on the table 
“Do live here all 
*“Reckon I’m alone 


woods?” 
the fra 


alone 
when | 


you 
live heah,” sullenl) 

“\What is your name He had a trick of coloring easily 

“What yoh name, suh?” she retorted with a 
little flash of Southern spirit, never entirely quenched 
even In to be 

Genuine surprise brought the red 
and made it, 
The curious 


before somewhere. 
] 


may be 


such as she seemed 


into his face 
seem almost 
that had 
At the same moment speech seemed 
to tremble on his lips; he looked at her 
and sudden keenness, and stood 
| expected to meet somebody here,”’ he 


back 


worn as it was, handsome 


idea came to het she him 


seen 


hesitated, with 


1 new looking. 


said at 


lengt| 


She did not seem to comprehend 


1 expected to meet a man here 


entire circle of the burnt clearing was 
ringed with the gray pickets of rebel 
cavalry. 

The distant 
their horses, carbine on thigh. Here and there a distant 
horse tossed his beautiful head, or perhaps some hat-brim 
fluttered. 

Crouching to 


men sat motionless on 


movement, not one sound. 
the sills she 


Chere was no other 


pass the windows beneath 


crept, heedless of her prisoner, to the rear door. That 
avenue to the near clustering woods was closed, too; she 
saw the glitter of carbines above the laurel, 


“Special Messenger?” She turned, pale as a ghost. 
“IT reckon we’ve got you.” 

“Yes.” 

There was another chair by the table—the only other 
one. She herself, shaking all laid 

table, stared at the pushed it 

from her with a nervous shudder, and, ashy of lip and 
cheek, looked at the man she had struck. 

Will they hang me?” 


1 They hung the ot 


she said. 


seated over, her re 


volver on the weapon, 


[ reckon the man 


er one 


ma’am. 


vou toot me To! 


‘Will there be a—trial 

Drumhead They’ve been after you a long, long 

ile.” 

CThen—what are you waiting for 

He was silent. 

She found it hard to control the nervous tremor of 
er limbs and lips The dryness in her throat made 
speech difficult 

Chen il ere 18 1 ha 
| bent f f ! t r revolve 








from the table as her small hand fell heavily upon 
the spot where the weapon had _ rested. 

“Would you do that?” he said in a low voice. 

The desperate young eyes answered him. And, after 
a throbbing silence: “Won't you let me?” she asked, 
“It is indecent to h-hang a—woman—before—men—” 

He did not answer. 

*Please—please she whispered, “give it back to 
me—if you are a—soldier. You can go to the door 
and call them. Nobody will know. ... You can 
turn your back. It will only take a second!” 

\ big blue-bottle fly came blundering into the room 
and filled the silence with its noise. Years ago the big 
blue flies sometimes came into the quiet schoolroom; 
and how everybody giggled when the taller Miss Poucher, 
bristling from her prunella shoes to her stiff side-curls, 
charged indignantly upon the buzzing intruder. 

Dry-eyed, dry-lipped, the Messenger straightened up 
quivering, and drew a quick, sharp breath: then her 
head fell forward, and, resting inert upon the table, 
she buried her face in her arms. The most dangerous 
spy in the Union servicee—the secret agent who had 
worked more evil to the Confederacy than any single 
Union army corps—the coolest, most resourceful, most 
trusted messenger on either side as long as the struggle 
lasted—caught at last. 

The man, young, Southern, and a gentleman’s son, 
sat staring at her. He had driven his finger-nails deep 
into his palms, bitten his under-lip till it was raw. 

“Messenger!” 

She made no response. 

“Are you afraid?” 

Her head, prone in her arms, motioned dull negation. 
It was a lie and he knew it. He looked at the slender 
column of the neck—stained to a delicate amber-—at the 
nape; and he thought of the rope and the knot under 
the left ear. 

“Messenger.” he said once more. “I did not know 
it was you I was to meet. Look at me, in God’s 
name!” 

She opened her eves on him, then raised her head. 

“Do you know me now?” 

“Na.” 

“Look!” 

He touched the sear on his 
forehead; but there was no 
recognition in her eyes. 

“Look, | tell you!” he 
repeated almost. fiercely. 

She said wearily: “Il have 
seen sO Many men—so many 
men. ... -L can’t remem- 
ber vou.” 

“And I have seen many 
women, Messenger; but I 
have never forgotten you 
or what you did—or what 
you did—” 

py? 

“You. ... And from that 
night I have lived only to 
find you again. And—oh. 
God! To find you he 
My Messenger! My little 
Messenger!” 

“Wit are you?” she whis- 
pered, leaning forward on 
the table, dark eyes dilating 
with hope. 

He sat heavily for a 
while, head bowed as though 
stunned to silence; then 
slowly the white misery re 
turned to his face and he 
looked up. 

“So—after all—you have 
forgotten. And my romance 





he asked. 


is dead 


\ R. CONNOLLY, the author of this 
i | pape r, was jor seve ral years prose 
cuting attorney of Silver Bow County, in 
which Butte, Montana. is located. In 
that capacity he prosecuted the first man 
ever hanged in that city, although for 
twenty years Butte had iitnessed many 
cold-blooded murders and unsuccessful 
prosecutions had not been mfrequent in 
the history of the State. 


HE unsubsidized publicity of the present 
era is letting in the light upon the 
dark spots in the administration of ow 
criminal laws. 





Lawyei s 0 prominence 
throughout the country have for wears 
criticized — the 
present growing tendency toward a_ too 
technical construction of the lairs in the 
criminal de partments of our State courts. The evil has 


publicly and privately 


groun to such magnitude that the decisions of courts 
of appeal in cases in which a public interest has been 
aroused are made the subject of ribald jest among the 
learned as well as the ignorant. It has brought into 
disrepute the temple that should stand in publie esteem 
highest of all in the orderly dispensations of our modern 
civilization. 

There are indications everywhere. however, that pub- 
lic sentiment has become so aroused on this subject 
that something must soon be done to rid the law of 
those ancient® quibbles that have done more to encourage 
crime than all the crime schools of the big cities. Even 
the ministers of the gospel out in California trained 
their pulpit batteries on the evil, moved by the decision 
of the Supreme Court of California in the Schmitz case. 
The demoralization of justice caused by this decision 
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She did not answer, intent now on every word, every 
shade of his expression, And, as she looked, through the 
numbness of her desperation, hope stirred again, steathily. 

“Are youa friend?” Her voice scarcely sounded at all. 

“Friends die for each other,” he said. “Do you expect 
that of me?” 

The silence between them became terrible; and at 
last he broke it with a bitter laugh: 

“You once turned a boy’s life to romance—riding 
through it—out of it—leaving sears on his brow and 
heart—and on his lips the touch of your own. And 
on his face your tears. Look at me once more!” 

Her breath came quicker; far within her 
memory awoke, groping blindly for light. 

“For three days we followed you,” he said. “On the 
Pennsylvania line we cornered you; but you changed 
garb and shape and speech, almost under our eyes—as 
a chameleon changes color, matching the leaf it hides 
on... . | halted at that squatter’s house—sure of you 
at last—and the pretty squatter’s daughter cooked for 
us while we hunted you in the hills—and when I re- 
turned she gave me her bed to sleep on—” 

Her hand caught at her throat and she half-rose, 
staring at him. 

“Her own bed to sleep on,” he repeated. “And IT had 
been three days in the saddle; and I ate what she set 
before me, and slept on her bed—fell asleep—only a 
tired boy, not a soldier any longer. And awoke t 
meet your startled eyes—to meet the blow from your 
revolver butt that made this sear—to fall back bewil 
dered for a moment—half-stunned 
know me now?” 

“tea” 

They looked breathlessly at one another; suddenly a 
hot blush covered her neck and face; and his eves 
flashed triumph. 

“You have not forgotten!” he eried. 

And there, on the very edge of death itself, the bright 
shame vlowed and glowed in her cheeks, and her dis 
tressed eyes fell before his 

“You kissed me,” he said, looking at her. 


somewhere 


Messenger! Do you 


she said, 


Loopholes of the 


By C. P. CONNOLLY 
@ Little Grains of Argument used to tip the Scales of Criminal Justice 


has been so great as to create widespread indignation 


and bring deserved public rebuke. 
The Ominous Case of Abe Ruef 


’ RUEF, an astute lawyer, as well as a graduate 
L of the University of California, so far believed he 
had committed a great legal as well as moral crime as to 
make a public confession, moistened and sensationalized 
by his own tears. The Supreme Court of the State bad 
him dry his tears—they were unealled for. The anti 
septic technicalities of the law had washed white his sins 
The Appellate Court of California found flaws in the 
record which might have justified a reversal under ordi 
nary rules, but the Supreme Court based its decision 
upon the ground that no crime had been committed by 
Schmitz and Ruef. 

“One of the most ominous features of American life 
to-day is the fact that we are losing faith in the crimi 
nal law,” declared Rev. Burt Estes Howard of the First 
Unitarian Chureh of Los Angeles, California. from his 
pulpit recently. “I don’t mean that we are losing 
faith in our judges. but awe are losing faith in the ad 
ministration of justice by our criminal courts unde 
the methods of procedure now in voque. With judges 
tied hand and foot by miserable technicalities, it is 





“I—I thought | vl—killed you—” she stammered. 

“And you kissed mio on the lips. In that moment 
of peril you waited to do that. Your tears fell on my 
face. [ felt them. And I tell you that, even had | 
been lying there dead instead of partly stunned, | would 
have known what you did to me after you struck me 
down.” 

Her head sank lower; 
to brow. 

He spoke again, quietly, yet a strange undertone of 
exaltation thrilled his voice and transfigured the thin, 
Wwar-worn features she had forgotten, so that. as she 
lifted her eyes to him again, the same boy looked back 
at her fro. the mist of the long Jead years. 

“Messoncer,” he said, “IL have never forgotten. And 
now it is too late to forget your tears on my face—the 
touch of your lips on mine. L would not if I could, 

It was worth living for—dying for. Onee—L hoped 
—some day—atter this—all this trouble ended—my ro 
mance might ecome—true—” 

The boy choked, then: 

“T came here under orders to take a woman spy whose 
password was the key to a Latin phrase. But until 
you stood straight in your rags and smiled at me, I did 
not know it was you—lI did not know | was to take the 
Special ! Do you believe me?” 


the color ran riot from throat 


lessencer ! 

“Vou.” « 

The boy painfully. Then a queer, pallid 
change came over his face; he rose, bent over her where 
she rested heavily on the table. 

“Little Messeneer.” he said, “Ll am in your debt fo) 
two blows «nd a= kiss.” ‘ 

She lifter luzed face to meet his gaze; he trembled 
leaned dow and kissed her on the mouth. 

Then in 0 boun e was at the door, signaling his 
troopers with drawn saber—as once, long ago, she had 
seen him signal them in the Northern woods. 

And, through tix window. she saw the seattered 
cavalry forming colun at a gallop. obeying every sabe 
signal, trotting forward. wheeling. fours right—and then 

and then! the gray column swung into the western 
forest at a canter, and were gone! 

The boy leaning in the doorway looked back at her 
over his shoulder and sheathed his saber. 
mh i vestige of color left in his face. 


cok red 


There was 





“Gol” he said hoarsely. 
“What? she faltered. 


“Go 





vo, in Gods name! 
There’s a door there! Can't 
you see it?” 


Qe had been gone for a 
h full hour at 


when last 
he turned again. A bit of 
faded sibbon from her hair 
lay on the table. He went 
over to it, curiously. Tt was 
tied in a true lover’s knot. 
He drew it through 
his buttonhole and walked 
slowly back to the door 
again. For a long while he 
stood there, vague-eyed, si 
lent. It was nearly sunset 
when onee more he drew his 
saber, examined it carefully, 
bent it over one knee, and 
snapped the blade in two. 
Then, with a last look at 
the sky, and standing very 
erect, he closed the door, set 
his back firmly against it. 
drew his revolver. and looked 
curiously into the muzzle 
The loop after th. **o” was \ moment later the racket 
F of the shot echoed through 
the deserted house, 


Law 


HOWARD V. 


of an ines too low 


Illustrated by BROWN 


not strange that a feeling of disquietude should fill 
the breast of the law-abiding citizen.” 

‘The law, ever since the reign of Edward TIl of 
England, has had veneration among the 
(Anglo-Saxons, and our civilization has grown out of 
it.” said Rev. George White. pastor of the First Meth 
odist Episcopal Chureh of Oakland, California. from 


increasing 


his pulpit, “but we have come upon times when that 
eneration has passed into a menace to the welfare of 
society. We are living in an age when the mere tech 


nicalities of legal procedure are exalted above justice 
ind are considered of more importance than fact and 
testimony, or the interests of the public.” 

“The greatest question before us to-day.” said Rev 
Kk. P. Dennett of the Westley Methodist Kpiscopal 
Church of Sar. Francisco, “is not the liquor question 


ner the vambling ( 


juestion, but it is the question of 
court reform and legal reform. till men’s traditions 


and customs will cease to nullify the laws Not that 


judges are always to blame. The v are victims of the 
svstem as much as we are They must interpret the 
laws technically as they see them. and by tradition. 1 


firmly believe that the most prolific eause of anarehy 
and assassination is the fact that it is almost impos 


sible to convict and punish a wealthy criminal.” 
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Lawyers may sneer at the strictures of the courts 
by churchmen. ‘That’s what they are doing in Cali 
fornia. In faet, the San Francisco Bar Association 
called a meeting, the object of which, as announced, 
was to take aotice of the attacks of these churchmen 
and of the press on the courts; but the good sense of 
the majority of the members prevented that associa- 
tion from adopting a resolution that would have made 
it ridiculous. What renders the pulpit attacks pecul- 
iarly pertinent just now is that, whatever the attitude 
of bar associations, every lawyer knows in his heart 
they are just and true; not only that, but the weight 
of conviction they carry is the heavier by the fact that 
these public eriticisms of church and press have been 
too long delayed. Criticism of the courts has been 
defended by both Lincoln and Jefferson. It isn’t often 
that the pulpit hits home on a subject hidden deep in 
professional mystery with such unerring precision. 

Reams could be written telling of decisions so hair- 
splittingly technical that the man of sense, even of 
trained professional sense, must laugh at them. 

When a Strap is Not a Whip 

N THE 8th day of April of last year, ‘at Baker 
( ) City, Oregon, two men beat a woman on the pub- 
lic street with some kind of a heavy strap. One of 
these men held a revolver in his hand so as to compel 
the woman to stand and take the beating, while the 
other brutally beat her with the strap. The men were 
convicted by a jury. They were convicted under a 
statute that provided that “if any person shall assault. 
or assault and beat, another with a cowhide, whip. 
stick, or like thing, having at the time in his posses- 
sion a pistol, dirk, or other deadly weapon, with intent 
to intimidate and prevent such other from resisting 
or defending himself, such person, upon conviction 
thereof. shall be punished by imprisonment in the 
penitentiary not less than one nor more than ten 
years, 

The District Attorney, in his information, charged 
the fact that the defendants held a gun while they 
beat the woman with a leather strap. The case was 
reversed on the ground that the information “contains 
nothing to bring the strap within the class of instru- 
ments mentioned under ‘cowhide, whip, stick, or like 
thing.’ “Where the instrument used is not one of 
those named in the statute.” says the court, “then it 
must be so described as to bring it within the term ‘or 
like thing.” and it is not sufficient to refer to it as a 
leather strap. Therefore the information is insufficient 
to charge the crime defined by the statute.” 

The remarkable thing about this decision is that a 
leather strap, according to most any of the standard 
dictionaries, comes within the definition of a whip. 
Nothing was said by the Supreme Court about the 
gun. As a matter of fact, the very presence of the 
gun alone, without the strap, leveled at the woman. 
with intent to do her injury, constituted an as 
sault in the first degree, the minimum punish 
ment for which was equal to that which had been 
imposed by the trial court. 

With fine irony, the Portland “Oregonian” 
speaks of this case editorially. “At first glance,” 
the “Oregonian” says, “it would appear that the 
District Attorney was neglectful in failing to 
place in the indictment an allegation that a 
leather strap is like a cowhide, and that the 
Cireuit judge was careless in permitting the case 
to go to trial upon such a defective complaint; 
but upon further consideration it will appear 
that the fault may have been largely that of 
the woman. It may be that, in the excitement 
of being beaten, she did not notice whether the 
leather strap was made of cowhide or not, and, 
being unwilling to run the risk of perjury. she did not 
swear to any more than she knew. 


The Difference Between “o” and 


N THE ease of Nutt versus the State, which will be 
| found in the Sixty-third Alabama State Reports at 
page 180, the prisoner, Nutt, was indicted for the mur 
der of Luke Hodnett by striking him with a gun. Nutt 
objected to going to trial on the ground that a copy of 
the indictment had not been served upon him, inasmuch 
as in the alleged copy of the indictment served on him 
the name of the deceased was spelled Luke ‘‘Hadnett” 
instead of Luke “Hodnett.” as it was spelled in the 
original indictment. The copyist had brought the loop 
after the “o” down a thirty-second of an inch too far. 
The court overruled the objection and required the de- 
fendant to proceed to trial. The defendant was con- 
victed and appealed, The original indictment, on which 
the defendant was tried. in which it must be remem- 
bered the name was correctly spelled, and the copy 
served on the defendant. were, in the original form. 
carefully carried before the Supreme Court of Alabama. 
We can almost see this great court, adjusting its nose 
elasses. or taking a microscope, and carefully examining 
the two papers, and then delivering itself of this pro- 
found opinion: 

“The law required that the defendant be served with 
a copy of the indictment. The reason of this statute 
is that the accused may be informed of the charge 
against him. so that he may prepare for his defense. 
The indictment charges the murder of Luke. Hodnett. 
lhe paper served as a copy describes the slain as Luke 
Hadnett. It follows that a literal copy of the indict 
ment was not in fact served on the defendant. The 
variance in the present case may appeal slight. and 
possibly it may be assumed that the defendant was not 
misled by it. Still, it is a variance. A copy of the in 
dictment was not served. If we were to disallow this 
objection on the ground that the variance did not mis 
lead, we would enter upon an uncertain field of proba- 
bilities, and know -not where we would find a limit. 
Better to err in favor of life and liberty than to enter 


see 


upon ground so dangerous ” The italic s are mine.) 
Let 


Af 


s remember that this was a case of murder in 
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cold blood, according to the verdict of the jury, and 
that the murdered received 110 chance for his life. The 
Supreme Court of Alabama mig':t have gone one step 
farther and have canonized itself in the pantheon ot 
judicial incompetence. {t might have added a require- 
ment that the defendant could not. under any circum 
stances, be convicted, unless it could be proved by com 
petent evidence that not only did the unfortunate 
victim of the homicide know the name of his slayer, 
but that he knew how to spell it correctly. 

It may be interesting to know that the decision of 
the Oregon court in the leather strap case was based 
upon a decision of this same Alabama Supreme Court. 

No one will question the high authority of Professor 
Wigmore, the author of a standard work on evidence, 
and a lawyer of profound knowledge of the law. In 
referring to the case of State versus Shockley, 80 Pacific 
Reporter, page 866, Professor Wigmore says: 

“This is perhaps the most glaring example of our 
modern failures of justice to be found in the records 
of a decade. The defendant, who had in July, 1903, 



























Four hundred dollars was an infinitesimal 
part of the aggregate sum he actually received 


three times robbed street cars in Salt Lake Citv. was 
charged with the murder of two passengers in a fourth 
attempted robbery of a car in January, 1904. The de 
fendant took the stand and confessed all the facets, 
endeavoring to make exculpation by declaring that he 
ha’? only intended ‘to try and hit his arm.’ The verdict 


_was reversed by the majority of the court, solely on 


two erroneous rulings of evidence; first, because the 
claim of witness’s privilege was required to be made by 
the defendant himself and not his counsel: and, sec- 
ondly, because of improper cross-examination as to past 
misconduct. Not only were the trial court’s rulings 
easily supportable on orthodox principles, but the Su 
preme Court majority opinion gave not one word's con 
sideration to the question whether the alleged errors 
should have affected the verdict. On a perusal of the 
testimony of the defendant. full of the self-justifying 
ethics of a reckless desperado, it is hard to say whether 
one is more aghast at the cold-bloodedness of the rob 
ber, or the cold-bloodedness of the Supreme Court in 
mechanically grinding out a reversal without a regard 
to the demands of justice.” 

Six months ago a deputy clerk of one of the district 
courts in Montana was convicted on two charges of 
forging warrants or certificates for jurors’ fees. He 
had issued the warrants in the names of fictitious pet 


sons. He had confederates who obtained the cash from 
the county treasurer on these warrants. The amount 
of his peeulation was something like $20,000. He was 
sentenced on the two charges to several years’ imprison- 
ment. His attorney went to the Supreme Court on the 


issue that the copies of the warrants or certificates as 
set out in the indictments failed to show that the seal 
of the clerk of the court was attached to them. and 
that in the absence of such seal, which was required 
by law, the warrants or certificates were void, and no 
crime was committed The Supreme Court sustained 
this contention, and the deputy clerk is now a fr 
man, although one of his confederates, 


} 


weighed down 


by the sense of his own guilt and the disclosure of it, 
died as an indirect resul. Yet no lawyer, educated 
under the present system, will question the correctness 
of this decision, if judicial precedents have any force 
at all. 

No attempt has been made to compel the county treas- 
urer to refund the public moneys which he innocently 
and in good faith paid out on these warrants. No one 
would want to hold him to the technical accountability 
which gave the guilty deputy clerk his liberty. Yet 
the long-suffering, Job-patient taxpayers are out their 
money. The inconsistency of legal decisions is shown 
in the fact that in civil matters, as contradistinguished 
from criminal matters, tne courts lay down exactly the 
contrary rule. “It would be, in the highest degree in- 
equitable and unjust.” says Mr. Sedgwick, the author 
of a standard work on contracts, the text of which is 
but the condensation of court decisions, “to permit a 
party to repudiate a contract, the fruits of which he 
retains.” 

“Individual” Banker and “Private’’ Banker 
| ANOTHER case recently tried in the West involy 
ing heavy bank swindles, a defendant was charged 
with having received a deposit of $400, knowing his 
bank at the time to be insolvent. The $400 was an 
infinitesmal part of the aggregate sum he actually re 
ceived. The bank was a private bank, owned by an in- 
dividual. The defendant was charged and convicted, at 
heavy expense to the county, on an information charg 
ing him as an “individual” banker with receiving these 
moneys. The conviction was set aside on the authority 
of a New York decision to the effect that an “indi- 
vidual” hanker was not a “private” banker, although 
the prosecuting attorney followed the language of his 
own statute in designating the person who received the 
deposit as an “individual” banker. But the Supreme 
Court decided that there was no such thing as an 
“individual” banker known to the law of the 
State, as it was construed by the courts, and that 
a new law would have to be made in accordance 
with the decisions of the courts before this man’s 
crime could be punished. Not satisfied with this 
splitting of hairs, the court, as if determined to 
emphasize the divinity which hedges about the 
criminal of to-day, adds: “Had we any reasonable 
doubt as to the correctness of these conclu- 
sions, it would be our duty to resolve the same 
in favor of the innocence of the defendant”— 
about whose guilt, by the way, there was never 
any question. 
In another case one man killed another in 
cold blood in one of our Western States. He 
was convicted and sentenced to hang. The Su- 
preme Court reversed the case on the 
theory that the State had no jurisdiction 
to try the defendant because the murder 
was supposed to be committed on a Fed- 
eral Government reservation. When the 

defendant was placed on trial in the 

Federal Court for the same offense, 

the Federal Court disagreed with the 

State Court, and decided the State 

Court had jurisdiction and that there- 

fore the prisoner could not be tried 

by the Federal Court. The State 

Court had once decided he could not 

be punished by the State, and, having 

decided that, they could not reverse 
their decision. , If the prisoner had 
been placed on trial again, he could 
have raised the question that he had 
once been in jeopardy—a _ constitu- 
tional defense against which there can 
be no legal argument—and that, 
therefore, he could not be tried again. 

The courts, having entered into an 

argument, in which the crime itself 

was lost sight of, the prisoner figura 
tively took advantage of the heat of the discussion, 
and walked out into the open air; and what most conclu- 
sively points the moral in this case is the fact that the 
murderer is still walking. 

In another case, a case of cold-blooded murder, the 
prosecuting attorney neglected, by one of those unavoid- 
able mental lapses to which we are all subject, and 
which no one seemed to have discovered until too late. 
to set out in the body of the indictment the name of 
the county where the murder was committed, though the 
name appeared in the caption. There were any number 
of instances which advised the defendant of the venue 


of the crime. \ll through the trial reference was 
made to the exact locality. It was proved beyond 
eavil. The defendant himself took the stand, described 
the place, and named the county in the telling of 
his story. He did not know that he had not been 
legally charged with a crime in that particular county. 
In fact, he supposed he had. But after his convie 


tion of murder in the first degree, his lawyers discov 
ered the flaw. They raised the question, and the 
Supreme Court, of course, reversed the case. Had the 
defendant been acquitted, his acquittal would have 
been legal. Having been convicted. his conviction was 
illegal. 

Some of the most remarkable technicalities were 
those which whitewashed the St Louis boodlers con 
victed by Joseph W. Folk. The immoral side of these 
technical questions is that when the higher courts are 
determined to turn a criminal loose, there is hardly a 
case in which they can not discover a flaw. In the St. 
Louis cases, some of the boodlers determined to turn 


State’s evidence: but they finally “stood pat.” Lincoln 
Steffens, in one of his articles, says that the reason 
they decided to “stand pat” was that they claimed to 
have.the assurance that “not one of them would go to 
the pen.” Ed Butler, the St. Louis political boss, him 
elf under a three years’ sentence at the time. gave 
this explicit assurance, according to Mr. Steffens. But 
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STEWART EDWARD WHITE 


HE Sierras Nevada of California are very 
wide and very high. Kingdoms could 
be lost among the defiles of their ranges. 
Kingdoms have been found there. One 
of them was Bright's Cove. 

It happened back in the seventies. 
Old man Bright was prospecting. He 
had come up from the foot-hills accom- 
panied by a new but stolid Indian wife. After he had 
grubbed around a while on old Italian Bar and had 
succeeded in washing out a little color, she woke up 
and took a slight interest in the proceedings. 

“You like catch dat?” she grunted contemptuously. 
“Heap much over dere!” 

She waved an arm. Old man Bright girded his loins 
and packed his jackass. After incredible scramblings 
they succeeded in surmounting the ranges and in drop- 
ping shear to the mile-wide round valley through which 
flowed the river—the broad, swift. mountain river, with 
the snow-white rapids, and the swirling translucent 
green of very thick glass. They were glad to reach 
the grass at the bottom, but a little doubtful on how 
to get out. The big mountains took root at the very 
edge of the tiny round valley: the river flowed out of 
a gorge at one end and into a gorge at the other. 

“Guess the sun don’t rise here till next morning,” 
commented old man Bright. The squaw was too busy 
even to grunt. 

In six years old man Bright was worth six million 
dollars, all taken from the ledges of Bright’s Cove. Of 
this amount he had been forced to let go of a small 
proportion for mill machinery and labor. He had also 
invested twenty-five thousand dollars in a road. It 
was a steep road, and a picturesque. It wound in and 
out and around, by loops, lacets, and hairpins, dropping 
down the face of the mountain in unheard-of grades and 
turns. Nothing was ever hauled up it—save yellow 
bars of bullion—so that did not matter. Down it, with 
a shriek of brakes, a cloud of dust, a clank of harness, 
and a rumble of oaths, came diverse matters, such as 
machinery, glassware, whisky, mirrors, ammunition, and 
pianos. From any one of a dozen bold. points on this 
road one could see far down and far up its entire white, 
thread-like length. The tiny crawling teams, each with 
its puff of dust crawling with it; the great tumbled 
peaks of the Sierras; the river so far below as to re- 
semble a little stream; the round cove with its toy 
houses and its distant, ant-like industry—all these were 
plainly to be seized by a glance of whatever eye cared 
to look. 

As time went on a great many teams and pack trains 
and saddle animals climbed up and down that road. 
Bright’s Cove became quite a town. Old man Bright 
made six millions; other men aggregated nearly four 
millions more; still others acquired deep holes and a 











deficit. It might be remarked in passing that the 
squaw gained experience, a calico dress or so, and 
a final honorable discharge. sSeing an Indian, she 


eursed him fluently—and went back to pounding acorns 
in a metate, 

In the fifth year of prosperity there drifted into 
camp two men, possessed of innocence, three mules, and 
a thousand dollars. They retained the mules; and, it 
is to be presumed, at least a portion of the innocence. 

The thousand dollars went to the purchase of the 
Lost Dog from Barney Fallan. The Lost Dog consisted 
quite simply of a hole in the ground guarded by an 
excellent five-stamp-mill. The latter’s existence could 
only be explained by the incurable optimism of Barney 
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Fallan—certainly not by the contents of the hole in the 
ground. To the older men of the camp it seemed a 
shame; for the newcomers were nice, fresh-cheeked, 
clear-eyed lads to whom everything was new and 
strange and wonderful; their enthusiasm was conta- 
gious; and their cheerful command of vernacular ex- 
ceedingly heart-warming. California John, then a man 
in his forties, tried to head off the deal. 

“Look here, son,” said he to Gaynes. “Don’t do it. 
There’s nothin’ in it. Take my word.” 

“But Fallan’s got a good stamp-mill all ready for 
business, and the ledge—” 

“Son,” said California John, “every once in a while 
the Lord gets to experimentin’, makin’ brains for a 
new specie of jackass, and when he runs out of donkeys 
to put ’em in—” 

“Meaning me?” demanded Gaynes, his fair skin turn- 
ing a deep red. 

“Not at all. Meanin’ Barney Fallan.” 

Nevertheless, the Babes, as the Gaynes brothers were 
speedily nicknamed, paid over their good thousand for 
Barney’s worthless prospect with the imposing but 
ridiculous stamp-mill. There they set cheerfully to 
work, After a week’s desperate and clanking experi- 
ment, they got the machinery under way and began to 
run rock through the crushers. 

“It ain’t even ore!” expostulated California John. 
“Why, son, it’s only country rock. Go down on your 
shaft until you strike a pan test anyway! You're 
wasting time and fuel and— Oh, hell!” he broke off 
hopelessly at the sight of the two cherubie faces up- 
turned respectful but unconvinced. 

“But you never can tell where you will find gold,” 
broke in Jimmy eagerly. “That’s been proved over and 
over again. I heard one fellow say once that they 
thought they’d never find gold in hornblende. But 
they did.” 

California John stumped home in indignant disgust. 

“Damn little ijits!” he exploded. “Pigheaded! Stub- 
born as a pair of mules!” The recollection of the 
serubbed red cheeks, the clear, puppy-dog frank brown 
eyes, the close-curling brown hair, forced his lips to a 
wry grin. “Just like I was at that age,” he admitted. 
He sighed. “Well, they’ll drop their little pile, of 
course. The only ray of hope’s the experience that old 
Bible fellow had with them turkey buzzards—or was it 
ravens ?” 

The Babes pecked away for about a month, full of 
tribulation and questions. They seemed to depend al- 
most equally on optimism and chance, in both of which 
they had supreme faith. A huge horseshoe was tacked 
over the door of the stamp-mill. Jimmy Gaynes always 
spat over his right shoulder before doing a ‘day’s work, 
They never walked under the short ladders leading to 
the hoppers. Neither would they permit visitors to 
their shafts. To California John and his friend Tib- 
betts they interposed scandalized objections. 

“Tt’s bad luck to let another man in your shaft!” 
cried George. “I’m no high-brow on this mining propo- 
sition, but IT know enough for that.” 

“Bad as playing opposite a cross-eyed man,” said 
Jimmy. 

“Or holding Jacks full on Eights,” supplemented 
George conclusively. 

“You’re about as wise as a treeful of owls,” said 
California John sarcastically. “But, Lord love you, I 
ain’t cherishin’ any very burnin’ ambition to crawl 
down your snake hole.” ~ 

The Babes used up their provisions; they went about 
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as far as they could on credit; they harrowed the feel- 
ings of the community—and then, in a very mild way, 
they struck it. Together they drifted down the single 
street of the camp, arm in arm, an elaborate noncha 
lance steadying their steps. Near the horse-trough they 
paused. 

“Gold,” said Jimmy oracularly to George, “is where 
you find it.” 

“Likewise horse sense,” quoth George. 

Whereupon they whooped wildly and descended on 
the astonished group. To it they exhibited yellow dust 
to the value of a hundred dollars. ‘And more where 
that came from,” said they. 

“What kind of rock did you find it in?’ demanded 
Tibbetts, after he had recovered his breath from the 
youngsters’ enthusiastic man-handling. 

“Oh, a kind of red, pasty-looking rock,” said they. 

“Show us,’ demanded the miners. 

“What?” cried Jimmy, astounded, “and give old man 
Luck the back-hand slap just when he’s decided to buy 
a corner lot in the Gaynes Addition? Not on your 
saccharine existence!” 

“But we'll show you some more of this to-morrow, 
Q. M.,” said George. 

They bought drinks all round, and paid their various 
bills, and departed again feverishly to the Lost Dog, 
whence rose smoke and clankings. And next day, sure 
enough, they left their work just long enough to exhibit 
another respectable little clean-up of fifty dollars or so. 

“And we're just getting into it!” said George trium 
phantly. 

California on and all the rest of his good friends 
rejoiced exceedingly and genuinely. They liked the 
Babes. The little strike of the Lost Dog quite over 
shadowed in importance the fact that old man Bright’s 
Clarice had run into a fabulously rich pocket. 

The end of the month drew near. The Lost Dog had 
produced nearly eight hundred dollars. The Babes 
waxed important and talked largely of their moneyed 
interests. 

“T think,” said Jimmy importantly, “that we will 
(lecide to keen three hundred dollars to boost the game, 
and nail down the rest where moths won’t corrupt. 
Waere do you fellows salt your surplus, anyway ?”’ 

‘“There’s un express goes out pretty soon,” some one 
explained, ‘‘with the clean-up of the Clarice. We send 
our dust out with that; and I reckon you ean fix it 
with Bright.” 

They saw Bright, but ran up against an unexpected 
difficulty. Old man Bright received them with consid 
erable surliness. He considered himself as the origina 
tor, discoverer, inventor, and almost the proprietor of 
Bright’s Cove and all it contained. Therefore, when 
he first heard of the new strike, he walked up to the 
Lost Dog to see what it looked like. The Babes, panic 
stricken at the intended affront to “old man Luck,” 
headed him off. Bright had not the least belief in the 
reason given. He surveyed them with disfavor. 

“T can’t take your package,” he told them. “Send it 
out yourself.” 

“And that old skunk has cleaned up a hundred thou 
sand this month!” complained Jimmy pathetically to 
the group around tte horse-trough. “And he won't 
even take a pore little five hundred package of dust out 
to some suffering bank! I suppose I'll have to cache 
it in a tomato can for Johnson’s old billy goat to 
chew up.” ; 

“Bring it over and I’ll shove it in with mine,” sug- 
gested California John. 
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So it was done. The express. carrying nearly four 
hundred pounds of gold dust, set forth over the steep 
yoad. In two hours the driver and messenger sailed in, 
bung-eyed with excitement. They had been held up by 
a single road agent. 

“He come out right on that point of rocks where you 
can see the whole valley.” said the driver in answer to 
many questions; “right where the heavy grade is and 
the thick chapparal. We was busy climbing; and he 
had us before we could wink. Made us drop off the 
dust and “bout face. He was a big, tall feller; and had 
a sawed-off Winchester. Once when we stopped, he 
dropped a bullet right behind us. He must have watched 
us all the way to camp.” 

The camp turned out. As the men passed the Lost 
Dog some one yelled to the Babes. George, covered 
with mud, came to the door of the mill. 

“Gee!” said he. “Lucky we saved out that three hun- 
dred. I’m powerful sorry for that suffering bank. Ill join 
you as soon as I can get Jimmy up out of the shaft.” 
Before the party had gone a mile they were joined by 
the brothers, boyishly eager over this new excitement. 

The men toiled up the road to where the robbery had 
taken place. Plainly to be seen were the marks of the 
man’s boots. The tracks of a single horse, walking, 
followed the man. 

“He packed off the dust—and he had an almighty big 
horse to carry it,’ pronounced some one. 

They followed the trail. It led a quarter mile to a 
broad sheet of rock. There it disappeared. On one 
side the bank rose twenty or thirty feet. On the 
other it fell away nearly a hundred. Across the sheet 
of rock stretched the dusty road, unbroken by anything 
more recent than the wheel-tracks of the day before. 
It was as though man and horse had taken unto them- 
selves wings. 

Immediately Bright took active charge of the posse. 

“Stand here, on this rock,” he commanded. “This 
road’s been tracked up too much already. You, John, 
and Tibbetts and Simmins, there, come ‘long with me 
to see what you can make out.” 

The old mountaineers retraced their steps, examining 
carefully every inch of the ground. They returned 
vastly puzzled. 

“No sabe.” California John summed up their investi- 
gations. “There’s the man’s tracks leadin’ his hoss. 
The hoss had on new shoes, and the robber did his own 
shoeing. So we ain’t got any blacksmiths to help us.” 

“How do you know he shod the horse himself?” asked 
Jimmy Gaynes. 

“Shoes just alike on front and back feet. 
must just have tacked on ready-made shoes. A _ black 
smith shapes ’em different. Those tracks leads right 
up to this rock: and here they quit. If you can figger 
how a horse, a man, and nigh four hundredweight of 
gold dust got off this rock, I’ll be obleeyed.” 

The men looked up at the perpendicular cliff to their 
right; over the sheer precipice at their left; aud upon 
the untracked, deep, white dust ahead. 

“Furthermore.” California John went cn impressively, 
after a moment, “where did that man and that hoss 
come from in the beginning? Not from up this way. 
They’s no fresh tracks comin’ down the road no more 
than they’s fresh tracks goin’ up. Not from camp. 
They’s no tracks whatsomever on the road below, ex- 
cept our’n and the stage outfit’s.” 

“Are you sure of that?” asked Jimmy, his eyes shin- 
ing with interest. 

“Sartin sure,” replied California 
“We didn’t take no chances on that.” 

“Then he must have come into the road from up the 
mountain or down the mountain.” 

“Where?” demanded California John. “A man afoot 
might scramble down in one or two places; but not a 
hoss. They ain’t no tracks either side of the muss-up 
where the express was stopped. And at that p’int the 
mountain is straight up and down, like it is here.” 

They talked, it over, and argued it, and reexamined 
the evidence, but without avail. The stubborn facts 
remained. Between the hold-up and the sheet of rock 
was one set of tracks going one way: elsewhere, nothing. 


Shows he 


John positively. 


L, Sgahengh a year passed. If it had not been for the 
A very tangible loss of a hundred and fifty thousand 
dollars, the little community at Bright’s Cove might 
almost have come to doubt the evidence of their senses 
and the accuracy of their memories, so fantastic on sober 
reflection did all the circumstances become. Even the 
indisputable four hundred pounds of gold could not quite 
avert an unconfessed suspicion of the uncanny. Miners 
are superstitious folk. Old man Bright remembered the 
parting and involved curses of his squaw before she went 
back to her acorns and pine nuts) To Tibbetts alone he 
imparted a vague hint of the imaginings into which he 
had fallen. But he brooded much, seeking a plausible 
theory that would not force him back on the powers of 
darkness. This he did not find. 

Nor did any other man. It remained a mystery, a 
single bizarre anomaly in the life of the camp. For 
some time thereafter the express went heavily guarded. 
The road was patrolled. Jimmy or George Gaynes in 
person accompanied each shipment of dust. Their pay 
streak held out, increased steadily in value. They would 
hire no assistance for the actual mining in the shaft. 
although they had several hands to work at the mill. 
One month they cleaned up twelve thousand dollars. 

“You bet I’m going,” said Jimmy; “I don’t care if it 
is only a little compared to what Bright and you fellows 
are sending. It’s a heap sight to us, and I’m going to 
see it safe to the city. No more spooks in mine. I got 
my fingers crossed. Allah skazallalum! I don’t know 
what a ghost would want with cash assets, but they 
seemed to use George’s and my little old five hundred, 
ill right.” 

[Twelve months wenc by 


Two expresses a month 
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toiled up the road. Nothing happened. Finally Jimmy 
decided that four good working days a month were too 
much to pay for apparently useless supervision. Three 
men comprised the shotgun guard, They with the driver 
were considered ample. 

“You'll have to get on without me,” 
them in farewell. “Be good boys. 
gest clean-up yet aboard you.” 

They started on the twenty-fifth trip since the hold-up. 
After a time, far up the mountain was heard a single 
shot. Inside of two hours the express drew sorrowfully 
into camp. The driver appeared to be alone. In the 
bottom of the wagon were the three guards, weak and 
sick. The gold sacks were very much absent. 

“Done it again,” said the driver. “Ain’t more than 
got started afore the whole outfit’s down with the belly- 
ache. Too much of that cursed salmon. 
| didn’t eat none. That road agent hit her lucky this 
trip sure. He was all organized for business. Never 
showed himself at all. Just opened fire. Sent a bullet 
through the top of my hat. He’s either a damn good 
shot or a damn poor one. I hung up both hands and 
yelled we was down and out. What could I do? This 
outfit couldn’t ’a fit a bumble bee. And I couldn't git 
away, or git hold of no gun, or see anything to shoot, 
if I did. He was behind that big rock.” 

The men nodded. They were many of them hard hit, 
but they had lived too long in the West not to recog 
nize the justice of the driver’s implied contention that 
he had done his best. 

“He told me to throw out them sacks. and to be 
damn quick about it.” went on the driver. “Then | 
drove home.” 

“What sort of a lookin’ fellow was he?’ 
one. “Same one as last year?” 

“L never seen him,” said the driver. “He hune be 
hind his rock. He was organized for shoot: and if the 
messengers hadn’t happened to ’a been out of it, I 
believe he could have killed us all.” 

“What did his hoss look like?” 
John. 

“He didn’t have no horse.” stated the driver. “Least- 
ways, not near him. There was no cover. He might 
have been around a p’int. And I can sw’ar to this: 
there weren’t no tracks of no kind from there to 
camp.” 

They caught up horses and started out. When they 
came to the Lost Dog, they stopped and looked at each 
other. 

‘Poor old Babes!” said Simmins. “Biggest 
yet; and first time one of ’em didn’t go ’long.” 

“I’m glad they didn’t.” said Tibbetts. “That agent 
would have killed ’em shore!” 

They called out the Gaynes brothers and broke the 
news. For once the jovial youngsters had no joke to 
make. 

“This is getting serious,” 
afford to lose that much.” 

George whistled dolefully, and went into the corral 
for the mules. 

The party toiled up,the mountain. Plainly in the 
dust could be made out the trail of the express ascend- 
ing and descending. Plain also were the signs where 
the driver had dumped out the gold bags and turned 
around. From that point the tracks of a man and a 
horse led to the sheet of rock. Beyond that, nothing. 

The men stared at each other a little frightened. 
Somebody swore softly. 


said Jimmy to 
We've got the big 


Told ’em so. 


asked some 


inquired California 


‘ean-up 


said Jimmy. “We can't 


“Boys.” said Bright in a strained voice. “do you know 
how much was in thatexpress? A half million! There’s 
nary earthly hoss can carry over half a ton! And this 
one treads as light as a saddler.”’ 

They looked at each other blankly. 
glanced in apprehension at the sky. 

In a perfunctory manner. for the sake of doing some- 
thing, those skilled in trail-reading went back over the 
ground. Nothing was added to the first experience. At 


Several even 


the point of magically had appeared a man 
and—if the stage driver’s solemn assertion that at the 
time of the hold-up no animal was in sight could be 
believed—subsequently, when needed, a_ large horse. 
Whence had they come? Not along the road in either 
direction: the unbroken deep dust assured that. Not 
down the mountain from above, for the cliff rose sheer 
for at least three hundred feet. Jimmy Gaynes, follow- 
ing unconsciously the general train of conjecture, craned 
his neck over the edge of the road. The broken, jagged 
rock and talus dropped off a hundred feet to a tangle 
of manzanita and snowbrush. 

California John looked over, too. 

“Couldn’t even get sheep up that,” 
a sixteen-hand horse.” 

Old man Bright was sunk in a superstitious torpor. 
He had lost hundreds of thousands where he would have 
hated to spend as many pennies; yet the financial part 
of the loss hardly touched him. He mumbled fearfully 
to himself, and took not the slightest interest in the 
half-hearted attempts to read the mystery. When the 
others moved, he moved with them, because he was 
afraid to be left alone. 

After the men had assured themselves again and again 
that the horse and the man had apparently material- 
ized from thin air exactly at the point of robbery, 
they again followed the tracks to the broad sheet of 
rock. Whither had the robber gone? Back into the 
thin air whence he had come. There was no other 
solution. No tracks ahead; an absolute and physical 
impossibility of anything without wings getting up or 
down the flanking precipices—these were the incon- 
testable facts. 

After this second robbery a gloom descended on Bright’s 
Cove which lasted through many months. Old man 
Bright hunted out the squaw with whom he had first 
discovered the diggings, and set her up in an establish 
ment with gay curtains, glass danglers, and red doilies. 
Each month he paid for her provisions and sent to her a 
sum of money. In this manner, at least, the phantom 
road agent had furthered the ends of justice. The sop 
to the powers of darkness appeared to be effective in 
this respect: no more hold-ups occurred; no more mys- 
terious tracks appeared in the dust; gradually men’s 
minds swung back to the balanced and normal, and 
the life of the camp went forward on its appointed 
way. 

Nevertheless, certain effects remained. Each express 
went out heavily guarded, and preceded and followed 
by men on horseback. Strangely enough, the gamblers 
left camp. In a little over a year old man Bright fell 
into a settled melancholia from which his millions never 
helped him to the very day of his death, a little over a 
year later. 

In the mean time, however varied the fortunes of the 
other mines and prospects, the Lost Dog continued to 
work toward a steadily increasing paying basis. It 
never reached the proportions of the Clarice, but turned 
out an increasing value of dust at each clean-up. The 
Gaynes boys, two years before, had been in debt for 
their groceries. Now they were said to have shipped 
out something like three or four hundred thousand dol- 
lars’ worth of gold. Their friends used to wander down 
for the regular clean-up, just to rejoice over the young- 
sters’ deserved good luck. The little five-stamp-mill 
crunched away steadily; the water flowed; and in the 
riffles the heavy gold dust accumulated. 

“Why don’t you-all put up a big mill, throw in a 
crew of men, and get busy?” they were asked. 

“ll tell you,” replied George; “it’s: because we know 
a heap sight more about mining than we did when we 
came here. We have just one claim, and from all indi- 
cations it’s only a pocket. The Clarice is on a genuine 
lode; but we’re likely to run into a ‘horse’ or pinch out 
most any minute. When we do, it’s all over but a few 
faint cries of fraud. And we can empty that pocket 
just as well with a little jerkwater outfit like this as 


robbery 


said he, “let alone 
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** No Sabe,”’ satd California John 





It'll take a 


we could with a big crew and a real mill. 
little longer: but we're pulling it, and quick enough.” — 
“Those Babes have more sense than we gave ‘em credit 


for,” commented California John. “Their heads are 
level. They're dead right about it’s bein’ a pocket. The 


stuff they run through there is the darndest mixture / 
ever see gold in.” 

Two months after this conversation, the Babes drifted 
into camp to announce that the expected pinch had come. 

“We're going,” said Jimmy. “We have a heap plenty 
dust salted away; and there’s not a color left in the 
Lost Dog. The mill machinery is for sale cheap. Any 
one can have the Lost Dog who wants it. We're going 
out to see what makes the wheels go ‘round. You boys 
have a first claim on us wherever you find us. You've 
sure been good to us. If you catch that spook, send 
us one of his tail feathers. It would be worth just 
twelve thousand five hundred to us.” 

They sold the stamp-mill for atinost nothing, packed 
their animals with heavy things they had accumulated, 
and departed up the steep white road, over the rim to 
the outer world, whence came no word of them more. 
The camp went on prospering. Old man Bright died. 
The heavily guarded express continued to drag out yel 
low gold by the hundredweight. 

About six weeks after the departure of the Babes. 
California John saddled wp his best horse, put on his 
best overalls, strapped about him his shiny, worn Colt’s 
.45, and departed for his semi-annual visit to the val 
leys and the towns. A week later he returned. It was 
about dusk. At the water trough he dismounted. 

“Boys,” said he quietly, “I’ve been held up.” He 
eyed them quizzically. “Up by the slide rock,” he con- 
tinued, “and by the spook.” 

“Who was he?” “What was it?” they cried, starting 
to their feet. 

“It was Jimmy Gaynes,” replied California John. 

“The Babe?” some one broke the stunned silence at last. 

“Precisely.” 

“Well, I'll be damned!” cried Tibbetts. 


“Did he get much off you?” asked a miner after 


another pause. 

“He never took a thing.” 

And on that, being much besieged, Cahfornia John 
sat him down and told of his experience. 





The Floor-. Toast 


By OLIVER HERFORD 

HERE'S to the floor, 
Our best friend of all, 

Who sticks to us close, 

In the time of our fall. 
When benches are fickle 

And tables betray 
And rugs are revolving 

He meets us half-way. 
Our stay and support, 

When we can’t stand alone; 
With the floor for a backer, 

Well never be thrown. 
Ftere’s to our best friend, 

In life’s every stage! 
Dry nurse of infancy, 

Wet nurse of age! 
A health so our floors 

Supporter and stay ; 
Though he often be full, 


May he never give way! 
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III 
peng re JOHN was discursive and 


/ and disinclined to be hurried. 
over the other and lit his pipe. 

“I was driftin’ down the road busy with my own 
idees—which ain't many,” he began, “when | was woke 
up all at once by some one givin’ me advice. [| took the 
advice. Wasn't nothin’ else to do, All 1 could see was 
a rock and a gun barrel. That was enough. So I 
h’isted my hands as per commands and waited for the 
next move.” He chuckled. “I wasn’t worryin’, Had 
to squeeze my dust bag to pay my hotel bill when I left 
the city. 

““Drop yore gun in the road,’ says the agent. 

“T done so. 

“*Now dismount.’ 

“T climbed down. And then Jimmy Gaynes rose up 
from behind that rock and laughed at me. 

“*The joke’s on me!’ said I, and reached down for 
my gun. 

“Better leave that!’ said Jinimy, pretty sharp. | 
know that tone of voice, so I straightened up again. 

“*Well, Jimmy,’ said I, ‘she lays if you say so. But 
where’d you come from, and what for do you turn road 
agent and hold up your old friends ?” 

“*l’m holdin’ you up,’ Jimmy answered, ‘because I[ 
want to talk to you for ten minutes. As for where | 
come from, that’s neither here nor there.’ 

“*Of course,’ said 1, ‘I’m one of these exclusive guys 
that needs a gun threwed on him before he’ll talk with 
the plain people like you.’ 

**Now don’t get mad,’ says Jimmy, ‘but light yore 
pipe, and set down on that rock, and you’ll see in a 
minute why I preferred to corner the gatling market.’ 

“Well. I set down and lit up, and Jimmy done like- 
wise, about ten feet away. 

“*T’ve come back a long ways to talk to one of you 
boys, and I’ve shore hung around this road some few 
hours, waitin’ for some of you terrapins to come along. 
Ever found out who done those two hold-ups? 

‘Nope,’ said I, ‘and don’t expect to.’ 

**Well, I done it,’ says he. 

“{ looked him in the eye migiity severe. 

“*You’re one of the funniest little jokers ever hit this 
trail,’ | told him. ‘If that’s your general line of talkee- 
talkee, I don’t wonder you don’t want me to have 
no gun.’ 

* Nevertheless. he insists, ‘I done it. And T’ll tell 
you just how it was done. Here’s yore old express 
crawlin’ up the road. “Here I am behind this little old 
rock. You know what happened next, I reckon—from 
experience.’ 

“*[T reckon I know that,’ says [; ‘but how did you get 
behind that rock without leavin’ no tracks?’ 

“*T climbed up the cliff out of the caiion, and I just 
walked up the cafion from the Lost Dog through the 
brush.’ 

“*Yes,’ says I, ‘that might be: a man could make out 
to shinny up. But how—’ 

“"One thing to a time. 
sacks throwed 
retreat.’ 

“‘Sure,’ says I, ‘simple as a wart on a kid’s nose. 
There was you with a half ton of gold to fly off with! 
Come again.’ 

‘I then dropped them sacks off the edge of the cliff 
where they rolled into the brush. After a while I 
climbed down after them, and was on hand when your 
started out. Then | carried them home at 
leisure.’ 

“What did you do with your 
mighty sarcastic. ‘Seems to me you overlook a few bets.’ 

“*T didn’t have no hoss,’ says he. 

“*But the real hold-up—’ 

“*You mean them tracks. Well, just to amuse you 
fellows I walked in the dust up to that flat rock. Then 
I clamped a big pair of horseshoes on hind-side before 
and walked back again.’ ” 

California John’s audience had been listening intent- 
lv. Now it could no longer contain itself, but broke 
forth into exclamations indicative of various emotions. 


interested 
He crossed one leg 


Then I 
out, and the 


ordered them dust 
driver to *bout-face and 


pe sse 


hoss?’ I asked him, 





“That’s why them front and back tracks was the 
same size!”* some one cried. 

“Gee, you’re bright!” said California John. ‘“That’s 
what I told him. I also told him he was a wonder, but 
how did he manage to slip out near a ton of dust up 
that road without our knowing it? 

“-You did know it. says he. “Did you fellows really 
think there was any gold-bearing ore in the Lost Dog? 
We just run that dust through the mill along with a 
lot of worthless rock, and shipped it out open and above- 
board as our own mill run. There never was an ounce 
of dust come out of the Lost Dog, and there never wiil.’ 
Then he give me back my gun—emptied—we 
hands: and here I be.” 

After the next burst of astonishment had ebbed, and 
had been succeeded by a rather general feeling of admi- 
ration, somebody asked California John if Jimmy had 
come back solely for the purpose of clearing up the mys- 


shook 
































***The Joke's on me!* 


tery. California John had evidently been waiting for this 
question. He arose and knocked the ashes from his pipe. 


“Bring a candle,” he requested the storekeeper, and 
led the way to the abandoned Lost Dog. Into the tun- 
nel he led them, to the very end. There he paused, 
and knocked away some cunningly concealed rocks. At 
his feet was a canvas, which, being removed, was found 
to cover neatly a number of heavy sacks. 

“Here’s our dust,” said California John, “every ounce 
of it, he said. He kept about six hundred thousand or 
so that belonged to Bright; but he didn’t take none of 
ours. He come back to tell me so.” 

The men crowded around for closer inspection. 

“T wonder why he done that?” Tibbetts marveled. 

“T asked him that,” replied California John grimly. 
“He said his conscience never would rest easy if he 
robbed us babes.” 

Tibbetts broke the ensuing silence. 

“Was ‘babes’ the word he used?” he asked softly. 

‘*Babes’ was the word,” said California John. 
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q Do Them 
Turkies 


Deserve a 
Constitution? 





By HASHIMURA TOGO 


San FRANCISCO, September 26, 
To Editor CoLLIeR WEEKLY who invite 
all Heathens to enter the Temple of 


1908 


Peace & wipe their feet on mat, please, 


Hon. Mr. Sir: 

YDNEY KATSU, Jr., who ex 
pect soon go Harvard for 
study mollycoddling & — sci- 


ence, come-me this early A. M. 
suffering from a awful witty 
joke inside of brain. He 
make 3 or 4 entire rores 
with considerable = chuckly- 


entire ribs & 


voice through diagram. 
Then he drop to languid chair with 
lhumoristick tear-drop. 

“Togo,” he splatter, “I must warn 
you about Hon, Joke which are about 


to come from me. It are violently witty. 
Therefore you should button your 
to avoid a burst.” 

“Bright sayings is often fatal,” L cor- 
rode. “howeverly, say it suddenly.” 

“Following is it,” say Sydney. “Why 
do Hon. Sultin of Turkies live in a house 
like a Hammam Bath?” 

“Tam prepared for answer,” is reply 
for me. 


vest 


“Because he are used to residing in 
hot water.” say Sydney, becoming en- 
tirely black for witty emotions. 


(I have no difficulty to restrain my 
interior from exploding by this repartee. 


Some Jokes is filled with mirth, but not 
dangerously so. Sydney made one of 
that kind. ) 

General interest, Mr. Editor, are en- 
joved because Young Turkies of Con 
stantinople has got out of coop where 
they was long pressed by tirany. They 
is making angry gobbles now and othe 
Mohammedan sounds, while Hon. Abe 
Hamid, Sultin of there, start wildly 


from 
\W he re he 


maglifisant Turkish crazy-corner 


enjoy sleeplus night. He hear 


his loving subjecks making race-riot to 
show how patriotick they feel. He 
vroan. Then he cross his legs over his 


heart & wish he was less kingly & more 
sufe. 

What-say Hon. Mary Ann Tonette. 
Queen of French, when Hon. Mob go by 
her prison cell with election-day sounds 


of rory yall, ete.’ “Hon Mob, what you 
make such raweuss howells about?” she 
ask-it. “We make howells because we 
are Free.” they dib for angry eye-flash. 
“Can't you not be Free and yet make 


less noise about it?” she require to know. 
But for reply Hon. Frenchers hea 
neck chop by culletine & feel freer than 
ever, 


ro 


ive 


ABE HAMID, Sultin of Turkies, 
a very cross fowel, entirely un 
popular with men & 
other potantaters. rain 
ing he Ning 
nevel lle 


col 


kings hewspapel 


For 78 vear of 


were an entirely wrong 
doing no good to 
Turkey with tax & 


part ot it. He 


nobody. 


pressed often 


leckted make bunfire 


of Armenia & chop Liberty at neck. 
Them was happy years But in 7th 
vear of raining he became a sweet Mo 
hammedan Ile give servants of palace 

Saturday for holidaying, he give $10 


to People’s Lobby. le ove 


pel fectly 


fresh Constitution. muddled on Consti 
tution of Russia, to his kingdom, and he 
become entirely reformed by character. 
Every since then his days has been 
filled with nightmares, sounds of assass 
nation has oftenly been detected undet 
bed and Hon. Abe Hamid are the Nervous 
Man of the Orient The moral of this. 
Mr. Editon re Be a good King, and 
See what | ippen 

Chis \bye I wna ave 1 very distinct 


face. He wear a red cover on his brains 
called a fug to show he are a Mystick 
Shriner. He got a expression like Pres. 
Castro looking at a Dutch Ambassador. 
When he smile he look like Gov. Penny- 
packer, only less human. This equals 
about zero. In heart he are a auto 
cratick depot. Imagine and think what 
such a tirant must suffer to give a Con 
stitution or anything else to anybody! 
L am suspicious about such a Constitu 
tion. It look free & easy like a Albany 
reform bill; but I bet my bootware it 
got a joker inside of its paragraf. 

How he come think of this Constitu 
tion? I answer for reply, as following: 


[' WERE Sunday morning in Constan 
tinople, but everybody happy 
because they was entirely heathen & not 
nervous about going church. Hon. Abe 


Was 


| Hamid who was sleeping in snub-nosed 


slippers of hauty gilt, of suddenly peep 
awake & see a strange sound all over city 
limits. Distant shreech, midst busting of 
steam-laundry & other simptoms of lib 


erty. Hon. Rigi Jig, Chief Harem of 
palace, are standing near sofa pillow with 
delicious coffee for drunk it. Hon. Abe 


Hamid turn-him & say: 

“What sound of them smashed outside 
& yall?” 

“Ruler of the Universe and director in 
many other concerns.” say Hon. Jig who 
had saw several comick ‘operas & knew 
how to talk smart to a Kine, “them 
noise is made by your Loyal Subjecks 
enjoying a riot, 

“What are them Loyal Subjecks say 
ing with voice?” dib Hon. Abe with pale, 


“They are saying: ‘Give us a Consti 
tution, please!’ ” renig Hon. Jie. “They 
are In a very murderly mood _ this 


morning.” 

“Why don’t you give them a Constitu- 
tion. if that all they want?” 
Sultin with kingly peey. 

“IT sorry to 
they ain’t no 
to give them.” 

“Ain't none!” thonder Hon. 
with voiee. “You mean 
Constitution in 
like this? 

years 


request 


Jig, “but 
Turkey 


mention it,” say 
Constitution in 


Abe Hamid 
tell me never 
was no nice heathen 
kingdom 

“Thirty gone-by.” renumerate 
lon. Jig, “this kingdom of Turkies had 
a very nice Constitution enjoved by all. 
One day it was stole—” ; ; 


“What dogly son of theev did this 
steal?” rore him. 

“When Constitution was last seen,” 
say Hon. Jig. “your Sultry Majesty was 
borrowing it from Carnegie Library 
Constantinople. Since them day it has 


been on list of ‘Books Not Returned’ ” 

“How earelus persons is about library 
hooks,” say Sultin “Have vou looked 
everyvwheres for this Constitution ” 

Kvervwheres & further.’ commute 
Hon. Jig. 

Then look unde bed please,” abide 
Hlon, Ale 

So Hlon. Jig ecroll under bed & find 
there following varieties: 

l aretick overshoes 

newspapers, date 1880. 

42 cobwobbly spider-weaves. 

8 medical bottles (vacant). 

13 distinct buttons 

1 Constitution of Turkey. 

‘Mecea sakes alive!” rotate Ton. Sul 
tin. “If there ain’t them Constitution I 
fall asleep trving to read 30 year ago! 
Must of laved there every since. T enjoy 
angry rages to think | cot 92 wives, vet 
none of them sufliciently talented hous« 


keep to swep under bed for 30 vears!” 
So Constitution are carefully dusted 
off & revised by bookkeeping & stenoc 


On 
read 


raphy to look deceptively modern. 
Wednesday following extrack is 
for maddy banzai of populus: 


N VIOLENT & happy contrash with 


frowny sourness of that Japanese | 


Socialist are manner of glad banzai with 


Our Platform 


** REJOICING 
rejoicing in all department 
tralia. For this week only 


-freedom of Turkey will be celebrated by week of 


stores of U. S., Canada & Aus- 
all antique Oriental rugs made 


in America will be marked down to what they are worth. 


‘*PoLyYGAMy—this are a religious custom in Turkey and often 
pleasant—but we hopes to improve the quality rather than 
increase the quantity of this article. 


‘TURKISH LADIES—it 


are unfair fe 
Ladies to remove clothing from their faces. 


courts to compel Turkish 
For considerable 


centuries Turkish Ladies has wore them clothing on face to 


conceal their beauty. 


We are willing to let it go at that, and 


do not eare to know the worst, thank you! 


‘‘INFIDDLE Dogs—this animals 


is very sagacious & civilized. 


Each Turkish family are permitted to have least one (1) 


for be a pet. Tloweverly, 
permit to astray loose in 
eateh license on collar. 
‘* SUNDAY-SCHOOLS 
**\MISSESLANIUS 


Everybody happy 
will be borrowed from 
From France we get 
Spinsterhood of Woman. 


things. 


Constitution of 
after Truth, Justice, Unive 
: = =CAll 
various 

brotherhood of Man, 
Regulation of Trusts, Automobile 


no Unbelieving Puppy will be 
Constantinople without a dog- 


they won’t be none, as usual. 


’ Turkey will took pains to look 


rsal Ilappiness, and other little 
best thought of mankind 
Heathens who know how. 
from Eneland 


Speed Laws, ete., ean be rented from State of New Jersey 


at slight expense.’”’ 


“All Turkies is permitted to be as 
Free as possible under circumstances. 
Goddess of Liberty may fly around Con- 
stantinople, but she must observe speed 
limit or enjoy a pinch. Turkies may be 
born & die without constraint of law 
and marriage will go on as_ usual, 
Them things is graciously permitted by 
the Sultin, Ruler of the Universe and 
Director in several other concerns.” 
« WANDA. Japanese Socialist, who 
We loped with Miss Furaoki, wife to 
my Cousin Nogi, return her & and is 
very sorry yesterday, le say he take 
ler by mistake and apologize to Cousin 


Nogi who realize it. Cordial relations 
between them gentlemans. Sake, Japa- 
nese gin-wine, indulge itself for lovely 
friendship to alarmy extent. Cousin 


Nogi realize mistake & are very tackful. 
More gin-wine for 
Wanda, Songs. It 
picious occasion. 

This morning S. Wanda come-me with 
iron eyebrows filled with memory & pain. 
He are still he talk So 
cialism. 

“Hon. Turkies got a Constitution,” he 
grubble. “What they do with it when 


wot?” 


$.00 expense to 5. 


were a sus 


very 


confused. s¢ 


“They use it for life, liberty & pur- 
suit of criminals,” I manage for bluff. 


“They has right of misrepresentation by 


vreat statesmen choosen by people for 
fitess to do it.” 

“Is people with a Constitution more 
better than any other heathens?” reject 


Wanda, 

“Of surely are!” I combine, 
with a Constitution is filled 
cated sentiments. They is 
erly to feebler mans, they 
for building schoolhouse, they is calm & 
just, they restaurant, burn 
hboard-houses & make cut-throat on 
cobbler for enjoyment of 


“Persons 
with edu 
very broth 
use brick-bat 


never reck 


elderly nigger 

race-riot 
“THlave Springfield 

stitution 


l}linois 
S. Wanda for 
| are confused by such unfair question. 
“i feeble 


got a on 


knowledge. 


* ask 


Constitu 


are got a very 

tion.” T reckon. “It are entirely with 
ut a Fourteenth Amendment. Mavbe 
persons with a Constitution do enjoy 
race-riot from timely-time But there 
is many crimes they do not commit.” 
“Please mention some crime they fo 
vet to do.’ nag this Wanda 

‘They do not throw dynamite at Zars,” 
| yall for triumph 

Have San Francisco got a Constitu 
on?” growly he 

‘Not sure.” [T resume. “It had one be 
fore Hon. Earthquack.” 

“Yet in San Francisco they throw 


lvnamite at Supervisors.” say Wanda 
ith detecting expression of Hon. Burns 
| go outly for disgust | t Wanda 
e a cronick pessimons 


which all Americans receive news of that 
Revolution in Turkey. How joyful are 
( hicago to see them Young Turkies cast 
off yolk of oppression and be free! 
(Americans is very kindly people. They 
loves to Righteousness conker 
over Teernay & Graft while Reform lead 
on to high idee] midst shoot & shell, riot 
«& considerable bleed. They 
serve them things, Mr, Editor. but they 
loves them best when they are in some 
kingdom 6.000-mile distant by crow-tly 
where they will not interfere with Re 
publican Party. 

When some fearlus & desprate patriot 
in Balkan Province uplift carve-knife of 
freedom & stab Russian Reserve in seat 
of stummick, are not Hon. Thos. Fortune 
Ryan hysteria with joy to see such a 
spunk? Of sure! Do not Hon. Charley 
Murphey give $10 to widows of patriots 
& charge it up to Hon. Pats MeCarren? 
Seriously yes! Do not Hon. Ben Odell 
sav for interview: “I are deelight to see 
how all men are created more than equal 
in Balkan States?” How certainly he 
might!! 


observe 


loves to ob- 


° 
In Ouchistan & Balkaran 
{mong the Hoots & Herfs 
IT love to know they're 
To liberate the 
I make applause foi 
tnd education 


working SO 

Ner]s. 

purer laws 

100 

Them kings what grab in far Punjab 
Vust die. please, if they do 


With outseratched hands to them far 
lands 
T set & write this pome; 
In fav Turkee I'd fain be free, 


But ah! ahen I'm at home 


IT must not mia in Politicks 
Or Agitation male 
To fiw the laiws what's broke heeause 
Our business is at stale 
Faith, hope & hypocracy Mr. Edi 
tol and the greatest ot these is 
hypocracy. “Hypocracy begins at home.” 
Sit) Arthur Kickahajama, missionary 
hoy Revolution in any country are a 
dangerous agitation Sultins & Sena 


tors prete r politeness, What 
say Hon. Nero, bad Roman vio- 
linist? Hon. Hippodrome urly 
muckrake, come him for com 
plaint. Hon. Nero.” say Hon. 
Hippo. “among your kingly vit 
tues is drunkenness piglyness 
ruelty laziness & a musickal 
voice. You are champion liar be 
ause you own a circus.” “Kindly 
Boost before Knocking.” say Hon 
Nero with Sugar Trust expression 


of bitterness 
became a 
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The Venture of 


Alec Corning’s Little Cruise Down 

Newfoundland Way with Contra- 

band Chinese Illustrated by 
HENRY REUTERDAHL 





WAS walking up Atlantic Avenue in Boston 
one day, thinking that perhaps I’d had enough 
of fishing for a while and wondering what I'd do 
next, when along came Glaves, and he slaps his 
thigh, and says: “Alee Corning—just the man. 
What d’y’say, Alec, to a little cruise down 
Newfoundland way ?” 

Now Glaves wasn’t the man to go hunting 
you up out of pure love, and so I waited for more. 
Besides, when he said Newfoundland I guessed what was 
at bottom. For that very morning I’d learned, too, that 
Annie Mann had gone back to visit her people; but 
Glaves, being what he was, I said nothing of that. 

“There’s a man named Cruse,” goes on Glaves, “and 
he wants somebody that knows the Newfoundland 
coast; and he'll pay you well. What d’y’say? Maybe 
a bit of excitement for you before you see Boston again. 
And”—he added it almost without thinking—*Pinlock 
left for there a couple of days ago.” 

That word of Pinlock settled it. 
ness it didn’t matter now. 
better man, but Pinlock! 
meaner than Pinlock. 
asks. 

So he brought me to Cruse, in the back room of a 
shipping office on Commercial Street, who sizes me up. 
“Well.” he says, “you look like the man I want. And 
[ hear there’s not a harbor between Hatteras and the 
Straits of Belle Isle you can’t take a vessel in or out of, 
fair or foul, night or day. What d’y’say, Mister Corn 
ing, to a yachting trip to Newfoundland?” 

“Maybe.” I says. “Though I don’t know as I'd eall 
it yachting.” 

“Well,” he says, “if a man isn’t yachting what would 
bring him there?” 

“Well,” I says, “it’s a good place, Newfoundland, for 
a fisherman to get baiting.” 

“All right.” he says, “let’s call it a fishing trip. But 
will you come? Glaves is all right in his way, but he 
needs somebody to stiffen him up like.” 

And so we left on the Flying Hind, a fishing vessel 
Cruse had got at a bargain that spring. I knew the 
Hind yell—a fast craft, but weak built from her launch 
ing day, and six years of driving to market hadn’t made 
her any stronger. Her frames sagged like the ribs of 
an old umbrella, and her spars buckled like a cabman’s 
whip when we slapped the canvas to her in a breeze. 
3ut no matter—she could sail, and with Glaves for 
master and me one of the crew, we swung her off to 
the east’ard. The others of the crew were scrubs picked 
up along the water-front, except an old dory-mate of 
mine, a young fellow named Gillis, careless as a drifting 
derelict in his ways, but game to his very shoestrings. 
Him I took to make sure there was one man would be 
standing by if anything happened. 

We put into St. Pierre on our way, in the Miquelon 
Islands off the Newfoundland coast, to wait for news 
and take a few cases of brandy for emergencies. From 
there we laid into a little place, Lowcliff, to the east’ard 
of St. Johns, where Annie Mann’s people lived, and where 
was Pinlock’s vessel, the Polaris, before us. Glaves 
couldn’t wait till we were fair to anchor before he was 
on his way ashore to see Annie Mann. And Pinlock 
to the house before him. 

We put in a week at this place, lying around day- 
times and going to dances evenings. and I wondering 
when we would get down to business; but not worrying 
overmuch, for I was seeing Annie Mann every day. 
And neither did Gillis care. “Fine buxom girls here 
in Loweliff,” Gillis used to say, and he’d dance all 
night with a younger sister of Annie’s if she would but 
let him. 

Til one afternoon Cruse came hurrying aboard. “The 
steamer from England’s into St. Johns. Stand ready to 
put cut any minute now.” Next day a little packet 
dropped anchor near us, and that night we took four 
doryioads of Chinamen from her, forty in all, and the 





Whatever the busi- 
Glaves could easily be a 

They did not make them any 
“Where will I find Cruse?’ I 


Polaris took three doryloads more And we crowded 
‘em imto the hold and battened the hatches on ’em 
With the last Chinaman came Cruse. “Get out in a 


hurry now.” says he. 

It was a bit sudden, and I was glad enough to heat 
Glaves say: “Just another day here, just one.” 

“What for?” asks Cruse. 

“Just one. just to-morrow. and to make sure I’ll be 
back let Alee come along with me.” 

So we went ashore in the morning, up to Annie’s 
father’s house She came to the door herself, and she 
was good to see—all smiles and curves and rosiness 

“Will vou wait?” asks Glaves “T’ve a message fol 
Annie.’ Which didn’t suit me quite, but I waited 
After a while Annie herself called me inside. She and 


Glaves were standing together in the entry “Is it true 
the Hine s voing to sea to night, Alec?” she asks 

‘So the owner says.” 

And wher 
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And so we left on the “Flying Hind” 


“He didn’t say—if indeed he’s sure where. But some 
where between Eastport and Norfolk I guess ‘twill have 
to be.” 

She looked at me. “Is it smuggling out of St. 
Pierre?” 

i had to laugh—at the thought of the Chinamen being 
mistaken for any St. Pierre packages. But before I 
could answer there came from the steps outside the 
scraping of a man’s boots and a knock at the door, 
The three of us stepped into the front room, and Glaves 
was trembling. “Say you'll marry me, Annie,” he says, 
“and we'll go off on the Hind together.” 

Annie’s younger sister that Gillis was so sweet on 
came into the room then. “It’s Captain Pinlock wants 
to see you, Annie.” 

“Tell him.” says Annie, “he can’t see me.” That was 
a pleasant message to both Glaves and me. We heard 
the voice of Pinlock swearing at the door. “Tell her 
for me,” he says, “that she’ll be sorry for this, and 
Corning too, and whoever else is in there with them,” 
and some more that was less polite. 

More than the surprise was the thrill I felt at hear 
ing my name coupled with Annie’s. TI had no notion 
that anybody but Glaves was thought to have a chance 


with Annie Mann. TI was dumb, but Glaves was _ for 
jumping out the door. Coming to myself, I grabbed 
him. “A lovely bridegroom you'll look,” I said, “with 


maybe your eyes blackened and your nose flattened.” 
That by wav of an excuse, for I doubted he was as good 
as Pinlock; also I did not want to see any brawling in 
front of Annie’s door. So I went out the back doo 
and overtook Pinlock on the dock, and I said a word 
or two and he said a word or two, and it being about 
that size of a place where there’s no police to bother we 
had a great chance to try tacks. 

Being, as we were, of the 
the same length and beam, as you might say, and the 
spars and quarters to carry sail, it ought to have been 


one tonnage, with pretty much 


in even thing But he couldn’t maneuver a bit slow 
to answer his helm, and maybe, too, I could bore into 

| Anyway, when for the 
last time he’d hauled his wind and his colors with it, 
I left him. he hailing the Polaris and I going back to 
t I hadn’t been gone more than fifteen minutes 


the wind closer than he could 


the house 


altogether and Glaves was still talking: “Marry me, 
Annie, and I’ll take you off on the Hind to-night,” | 
heard through the door 

Annie heard my step ‘What ippened ?” she said 


“Nothing much,” says I. “But I think he’ll be put 
ting out on the Polaris soon, and if there’s going to be 
any wedding somebody’ll have to hurry.” 

“What makes you say that?” she asked. “There’s 
going to be no wedding here. But to-night I’m leaving 
St. Johns on my father’s vessel for Boston.” 

“And [ will see you there, Annie?” says Glaves. 

“Why, of course, and you too, Alee—that is, if you 
want to.” She smiled at Glaves, but not at me, and | 
made up my mind I wouldn’t call in a hurry. 


[' WAS nine that night when we broke out our 
anchor. We should have gone early that day, the 
same as Pinlock, but Glaves had to go mooning around 
Loweliff after Annie’d gone off, having a drink here 
and a drink there. While we were waiting for him I, 
being handy with the brush, painted a new name unde 
the vessel’s stern, the Zulieka. 1 hauled a canvas over 
me while | was doing it—told the crew | was decorat 


ing things. For Id beoun to foresee the need of a 
change of name, and Zulieka was the most unlikely one 
I could think of. I had read it in a story somewhere. 


While Glaves lay drunk in his bunk I took the ves 
sel out of Loweliff Harbor. It was a piteh-black night, 
and only by the noise of a steamer’s screw did we know 
that something was coming in. She bore no lights and 
passed us in a hurry. We had no lights up either 

“What’s that?” asked Cruse. 

“What could it be,” [ says, “coming from St. Jolmns 
way at ten o’clock at night, with her lights shrouded 
and at full speed?” 

Only then did Cruse suspect it was the Government 
eutter. “Pinlock’s doing?” he asked. 

[ said yes, and was sorry I had not 


vat him up so 
that he would’ve been thinking of going to a hospital 
‘stead of to sea that day. | forgot to say that we 
wouldn’t have left the harbor that night only that I was 
afraid of this very thing, the cutter Cruse had wanted 
to wait till morning, it looked so bad. 
of wind and getting worse, and the Flying Hind—the 
Zulieka now—a weak built vessel, as I said. with her 
deck crawling under your feet. It was a hard beat out, 
but at last I shot her between the two lights of the 
narrow harbor entrance 

We made a wild night of it before morning And 


three ilkder davs followed 20 that e ouessed wre 


"Twas a gale 
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was some damage done along the coast that blow; and 
during it all, fearing stray cutters, | kept her well off- 
shore. On the fourth day I swung her back toward the 
course of traffic, looking for a chance to run over Georges 
Shoals and so on to Narragansett Bay and Providence, 
which was one place Cruse had in mind to land his 
passengers. From Providence it would be an easy mat- 
ter to get the Chinamen to Boston by train. 

But that afternoon Gillis, on watch, made out a sail. 
We were pretty wary of everything; but I 
we hadn’t any need to fear this, which 
with only one mast left standing. 

Glaves and Cruse were not over eager to stand down 


soon saw 
was a wreck 


to her. Glaves especially. Whatever would the Hind 
do with more passengers? he asked, and what talk 


would they have after they got ashore? We'd all be 
ruined, Sesides, somebody else would surely come along 
and pick them up, and so on; to which I answered that 
it wasn’t yet on record where a fisherman passed by a 
wrecked vessel without trying to take her people off. 
and so now | was going to stand down to the vessel. 

Drawing nearer, we could see she had been a small 
two-masted schooner, pretty well water-logged now, a 
coaster by the look of her. While yet a mile away | 
could name her; but Glaves, though he’d seen her a 
score of times, and his eyes were as good as mine, had 
yet no suspicion, and so could not understand why | 
was so eager as we drew nearer tc get alongside her. 
“She may be sinking under their feet,” I says, and | 
was seared; but he had no suspicion till we were so 
close he could read her name. 

It was Annie’s and with him on the 
quarter Annie herself, wrapped in her father’s great 
coat and a sou’wester till she looked like any other of 
the crew at a distance. It was Glaves bustled 
around and gave the then; but it was Gillis 
and me who manned the dory, and it was me who 
grasped her hand and first looked into her eyes again. 
“M-m—but I’m glad to-see you again,” she breathed, and 
that was enough; though later ‘twas Glaves and Cruse 
who got all the thanks of her father, and right enough 
too, Cruse being the owner and Glaves hailing for the 
master of the Hind. 

There was something of a sea and lifting fog that 
afternoon. Between the shifts of vapor we could see a 
steamer’s smoke at times, but were not sure; and even 
if it was a steamer, | would not rush Annie into a dory 
till the sea moderated. It was one thing to put your 
self or a fisherman like Gillis in a dory, but another to 
risk a woman’s life in one. Not for two hours did I 


father’s vessel, 


who 
orders 


Collier’s 


think it safe to take them off. And then it was in 
two doryloads—Annie and her father the last to leave 
her. : 

But between these two doryloads the steamer came 
down on us. She knew us without even trying to see 
the name, which UV’d kept covered by a piece of canvas 
hung carelessly over her stern. She bore up and hailed 

told us to stay where we were till morning, when she 
would take us in tow, or maybe send a boat aboard if 
it was moderate enough. And to prevent us from slip 
ping away during the night we were to come to anchor 
and take in our topsails and keep our riding-light burn 
ing over our taffrail and another to our foremast-head ; 
and to be careful to keep them burning bright, for if 
one of them ‘disappeared for even a second they would 
take it as a signal of our attempt to escape and fire on 
us at once. 

So there we lay, every one downeast and waiting for 
the morning, and it was me who caught it while Annie 
and her father were forward eating supper for lingering 
so long on the wreck of the coaster. I let them talk 
for a while, and then, looking at Glaves particularly, 
I said: “If I had to do it all over I'd do just the same, 
tay just as long on her, and so would you all—or be 
no men,” and went on deck, where I watched the lights 
of the cutter, which was steaming back and forth like 
a patrol in the night. And watching her and thinking 
of what was next day before us gave me an idea, and I 
went into the hold, helped myself to two of the lanterns 
which were used to light up the Chinamen’s quarters, 
and took them into the cabin, where now was Annie 
and her father, sitting on the lockers, she with her head 
on his shoulder, asleep. 

“There’s been more or less complaining of what’s gone 
and past and what'll happen to us in the morning. Now 


it rests with ourselves whether we'll be here in the 
morning,” | said, in a low voice so as not to waken 
Annie. 

They couldn't see what Vd be at. Said Glaves: 


“What! youd have the cutter fire at us and a woman 
uboard?” so loud that if Annie wasn’t deep asleep she’d 
heard him, or so T was jealous enough to think. “Oh, 
belay that!” says [, and held up the two lanterns and 
lit them, and covered them each then with black oil- 
jackets. “Now,” T said, “have a man stand by our light 
aloft and another by the lantern astern, while Vl row 
to the wreck and make these two lanterns fast on her, 
one to her stern and one to her masthead, same as 
aboard here, but covered with these jackets till the time 
comes. And you watch the ecutter’s lights, and when 


the Hind’s in line with the cutter and the coaster, then 
do you aboard here smash both lanterns at the same 
time, and I’ll be on watch on the wreck and snap these 
oilskins off the lanterns there, so the cutter won’t know 
but what they’re the same all the time. And then we'll 
slip away nice and cozy.” 

Gillis wanted to come with me to the: wreck, but I 
said no ,and Glaves also said no. Said he’d need a good 
man like Gillis aboard the Hind to tend the light aloft. 
So I left the Hind alone in the dory and boarded the 
wreck, which lay then with her rails awash, as [ could 
feel in climbing aboard. I mounted the shaky fore- 
rigging and tied the lantern to her masthead, making 
fast a length of halyard to the oilskin cover and slid 
ing down then to the deck, where I hung the other 
covered lantern over her stern. With the end of a line 
in each hand then IT waited. A long wait it seemed, for 
the water on her deck aft was then to the top of my 
hoots, and she settling lower with every roll. 

The dory TI had hauled up under her stern, ready to 
hand if she did go down, and by the feel of her I knew 
that she would go before a great while. Slowly the 
cutter’s lights swung across the stars. My, but she 
came slow! But soon they would be in range. And 
now the stern light was in range—and now, Whsh-h-t! 
out went the Hind’s lights. I whipped the oil-jackets 
away from my two lights. Below, aloft, they flashed 
brightly together, and into the dory I leaped and pulled 
madly for the Hind. In the blackness, of course, I 
couldn’t see her, but I knew where she had been. Be 
sides, the cutter’s gliding lights were like a range to 
go by. 

I rowed hard, but before I got to her I could hear 
her chain slipping. That meant [ was not far from her. 
Then a voice, the voice of: Annie: “You are sure Alec 
is aboard?” And Glaves’s answer: “Sure of it—one of 
the men just told me he came in over the bow.” 

“So soon?” she exclaimed. 

I guessed something then and drove the dory harder. 
| heard the jibing of muffled booms swinging over and 
knew she was coming around. She could not yet be 
under full way, but she was coming fast enough to 
make me hesitate. However, it was my only chance, and 
| laid the dory directly in what proved to be her course. 
Down came the lifted forefoot of her on the little dory. 
Down, down, I was borne under water; but I had a grip 
on her bobstay, and when she lifted I felt for the stops 
hanging from her bowsprit, and got them and hauled 
myself up. With every leap now she was increasing 
her speed, and by the time I was over her knight- 
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I saw Gillis striving like a hero 


heads, safe in her bow, she was sifting like a snake 
through the water. 

[ stayed up in the bow to get my breath, and as I 
waited [ saw the masthead light on the coaster begin 
to swing from side to side. While she was yet swing 
ing the taffrail light went out of sight—pulf, like that. 
Came a hail over the water then, even as the lantern 
Another hail 
and almost immediately a flash of flame as long as our 
Almost with the report the masthead light 
dipped with a rush into the sea. Another moment and 
a broadside lit up the blackness. The roar of it came 
down the wind like thunder. 

Crawling up, I almost stumbled over two figures in 
the waist. “But is he aboard?” said the voice of one 
—Cruse. 

“Isn’t he?” asked the other—Glaves. 

“Don’t you know ?7—he’s hardly iad time.” said Cruse. 

“No, he isn’t, then.” answered Glaves. “He can lay 
around and the cutter’ll get him in the morning.” 

“But suppose the cutter doesn’t lay around—or sup 
pose it breezes up to-night?” 

“Then to hell with him—we can’t be laying around 
here till we’re caught.” 

I heard Annie’s voice then, and crept farther aft and 
stood by the house, not ten feet from her and her 
father. “My poor vessel,” said Captain Mann. 

“Yes, but your insurance is safe,’ answered Glaves. 
He had moved aft. too. 

“Tt’s more than insurance—fifteen good years I put 
in on her.” said the old man. “And named for Annie’s 


aloft began to swing yet more widely. 


forebaom. 


mother that’s dead.” 
Just then Gillis came from somewhere forward. I 
could tell his step before he spoke “You told me. 


Captain Glaves, that Alec was aboard and below: but 
I don’t find him.” 

“What!” Annie’s voice and the tone of it made my 
heart beat. 

“He’s in the cabin.” answered Glaves. 

“Oh-h—” said Annie And after a pause: “but why 
isn’t he up to see this? I'll call him,” and went below 
Glaves followed. Gillis jumped down after 
I leaned over the house and looked down the cabin 


steps. 


Glaves. 


“And you said his dory was towing alongside, but it’s 
not—nor on deck. 
Where is he?’ Gillis stepped into the cabin light. 
“Alee Corning and me were dory-mates too long—look 


There’s but one dory on deck. 


here. Glaves!” 

What Gillis would have done I don’t know—I dropped 
below and laid a hand on his arm, but looking at Annie 
at the time, and she looking at me. 
face, and to see that made me so glad that I couldn’t 
be mad even with Glaves. 

22 


The fright left her 


“Maybe I'd better look to the vessel’s course,” I said 
after a little while. “Come, Archie, come on deck.” 


GAVE her all the sail we had, and all that night 
| kept her going. By daylight we were many miles 
from where we'd left the cutter. But even so I drove 
her. It was a gale of wind and a milk-white sea, but 
still I drove her, and kept driving her till it got so bad 
below that the Chinamen came running on deck like 
rats. You could tell how much water was in her hold 
by measuring how high up their trousers, or whatever 
it is they wear for trousers, were wet. To their knees 
some of them. 

And still | drove her, being in that mood, aid T think 
I'd have driven her to some port or other in that breeze 
only she earried away her mainmast head. It was a 
vale of wind and a milk-white sea. as | said. and some 
thing had to vo. 

! had to take the mainsail off her then, and maybe 
with a young woman that two of us wanted for a wife 
aboard, she had sail enough without the mainsail in 
that breeze. And so long as we were stopping to put 
things to rights, I set the Chinamen to work. one gang 
with draw-buckets bailing out the hold and anothei 
gang to the pumps. One of them, who could speak a 
few words of English. just as much as said that it 
was pretty hard to have to pay $280 a head and work 
your passage too. T thought so too. but told him that 
if he didn’t keep on bailing it soon wouldn't matter how 
inuch he’d paid for his passage. I didn’t need to say 
any more, The English-talking one passed the word, 
and they all grabbed buckets and dump-brakes again. 

It was gales, fog, and stiff head-winds for anothe 
two days, and we wondering where the Polaris and the 
cutter were all this time. when out of the fresh-coming 
easterly a sail came tearing. And soon we knew het 
for Pinlock’s vessel, and behind her, just showing ove 
the horizon, was the smoke of a steame1 It was plain 
it was a chase, which would make the steamer a Gov 
ernment vessel. That meant it was no place for us. and 
so again | put the mainsail to the Hind and let her go 
straight before it. 

The course of the Pola: hen she first 

ould’ve carried her two or three miles to the east’ard 


raised 


of us: but now she swung off and came straight for us 
so that by the time we had sail on the Hind the Polaris 
Was perhaps a mile ahead and going at a great clip to 
the west’ard 

"Twas plenty wind, so much wind that T doubted om 
twisted masthead could stand the strain of the main 
] 


sail: but it was not a case for loubting I had to mith e 


sure. I knew that so long as nothing parted we could 





outsail the Polaris. And shortly we began to see that 
we had gained, and soon were closing in and before 
long would have had her safe. Only just then they 
slung a dory to the rail, put a couple of their China- 
men into it, and tossed it over. But hardly over—twas 
a good sea on, I forgot to say—before it capsized. 

Annie Mann, a proper Newfoundland girl, never one 
to mind rough weather, was on deck to see the excite 
ment; but she hadn’t counted on this kind of work. 
She screamed to see those poor fellows hanging to the 
bottom of that dory in that sea. 

“Never mind.” says Cruse—‘the cutter’ll get ’em.” 
And, turning to me: “Won’t they, Alec?” 

I doubted she could, even if she was on the spot—no 
rough-water sailormen their crews—and she was surely 
too far away. And in that sea they couldn’t hang on 
very long. 

‘Twas a rain of tears on Annie’s face; and when 
with that our English-speaking Chinaman pointed to the 
dory, then to one of our Chinamen, and said: “Brother,” 
and every Chink of ’em looked at me. I began to wet 
my lips. 

Annie went up to Glaves. “You’re master of this 
vessel.” she said—couldn’t you go close and throw 
them a line?’ 

“H-m—TI don’t seem to be the master for the last two 
or three days.” he sneers. She looked to Cruse. “Well, 
at least you're the owner.” 

“But not the owner of those Chinamen,” answers 
Cruse. “Why should I give up my liberty for rivals of 
mine? They’re Pinlock’s passengers, not mine.” From 
Cruse she turned to me, only to me she said no word. 
[ couldn’t bear her eyes. “All right,’ T said to her; 
but to myself: “It’s jail for all hands.” and. pushing 
Glaves from the wheel, I let her wear around. It was 
taking a long chance, but there was nothing else to do. 
And then what we all had feared happened. Away went 
our mainmast over the side. 

“Now we're gone as well as the Chinks,” said* Cruse, 
and we all waited for the cutter to steam up and 
get us. 

The Chinamen kept drifting away. They couldn't 
last much longer, that was certain, with every heave 
of the sea tossing them high. Annie broke down again. 
And I couldn’t stand that either. “Archie,” I says to 
Gillis. “help me heave the dory over.” , 

“No, no.” cries Annie, “I didn’t mean that.” But T 
pays no attention to her—it’d gone past her now—only 
watches my chance to jump in. 

“No, no, no,” eries Annie again. “You can’t get them 
—no dory can live out there. Don’t make a worse 
tragedy of it.” And she, being Newfoundland-born and 
a sailor’s daughter, knew what a dory could and could 
not do. I pushed her hands from my arm and leaps 
into the dory; and who jumps in after me but Gillis. 
and | mind, as we shoved the dory clear. saying to 
Gillis: “You’re certainly a damn fool, Archie.” ~~ 

“Maybe so,” answers Gillis. “but ’'m your dory-mate 
too, Alec, and that means for rough as well as fine 
weather. Maybe too, Alec. she won’t forget me writing 
home to her young sister for this.” says Archie. And 
what more could T say? 1 

The capsized dory was up to wind’ard of us. We 
worked up to wind’ard of her, and. getting near. hove 
a line to them, making signs for one of them to take 
hold and jump toward us, which one did at last, and I 
hauled him under our stern, Gillis, to the oars, wateh 
ing the bad seas to keep her head to them. \ careless 
move on his part and our dory would go over too. But 
a strong lad, Gillis. He held her true, and | took a try 
at my Chinaman, who was pretty well worn out) and 
weighed a ton, I thought. in his wet. woman-like clothes. 
With one hand braced in the becket. with the other I 
reached over and heaved high, watching the sea to help. 
and in he came and lay like a big fish in the bottom of 
the dory. 

‘A vood job you did then, Archie. Now once more,” 
and tossed the line to the other lad. He hesitated— 
hadwt the nerve of the first one. [I had to vell encour- 
agement to him, and the Chinamen from the deck of our 
vessel began to call to him. too. | did more than 
courage him 


en 
| threatened him as | again hove the line. 
which this time he grabbed, but could not seem to trust 
his life to. Tle sawed there while up and down the seas 
were lifting him, one hand in the plug-strap of his dory. 
the other in the bight of his life-line. Again I velle@d— 
every second of waiting was a second of taking chances 

and again came the chorus of his countrvmen from 
the Hind’s deck. So that finally he vathered himself 
and leaped, and I hauled him under my dory’s stern, 
and was reaching down for him, had even got his hand, 
when just then he let go the becket, which IT had also 
given him, and his weight came dead on me just as TI 
heard a great vell. 

| could feel it coming, and braced. But | had to hang 
onto my Chinaman, too, and the big sea overbore me. 
When I came up | saw Gillis well away from me, striv 
ing like a hero, one of his oars broken and the dorv 
filled to the gunnels. But with his one oar astern he 
had vet a chance to steer her to the vessel 

I was probably a hundred feet astern of the vessel 
then. and drifting by. IT figured that T had hauled my 
last trawl. And probabiy T had, with that almost dead 
Chinaman on my hands and the cutter two miles away, 
vhen I noticed a broken spar—twas our broken main 
mast, still attached to the big Spal by the halvards and 
stavs, but drifting well away from the vessel It was 
no time for too much reflecting I let go the hand of the 
lifeless Chinaman. and, grabbing his cue 
kicked off my boots, threw myself on my back. and 


almost 


kicked out for the loose spar 
And made it. and was about to straddle it for a 
moment’s clear breathing before hauling myself up on 


it. when the Chinaman, getting me ina despairing orip 
pulled me back into the sea The tide carried me away 

my streneth was gone—and | never so near the ves el 
| said to myself Well, Alec, you're gone now sure,” 
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and came up with only the hope of another look around 
to the vessel, to Annie, before 1 should go. 

| heard my name called, and saw her, held on the 
taffrail by her old father and swinging a lead around 
her head—a strong, hearty girl she, but no Amazon. 
One, two, three times, and it came—almost hit me, but 
not quite—and, still hanging to my Chinaman by his 
cue, | was hauled alongside and aboard. Gillis was 
there before me. He was all gone. I had to lie across 
the house before I could stand up. 

However, we were all safe aboard, and the danger of 
it was forgot, when I saw the trembling smile on Annie’s 
lips and the look in her wet eyes—it was not the salt 
spray alone that wet them. And for the look in those 
eyes, had we been alone, Ud have kissed her standing. 

“You saved my life this day,” I said. 

“It’s a man you are,” she whispered, and to have it 
said to me again in just that way Il’d wish the sea 
alive with capsized Chinamen, so I could go out and 
get them all. 

And the Chinaman whose brother we picked up knelt 
down, and, with the brother, kept bumping his head as 
well as he could to the tumbling deck till Glaves picked 
‘em up by their cues—‘Yah-h—” and tossed them 
into the waist. “You'd think it was a miracle hap- 
pened!” he sneered. 

“And so it was.” T said. “A miracle that a girl ever 
threw a deep-sea lead that far.” 





IV 


ELL, the cutter steamed up, but not to take us 


then. “Well done!” says a chap with a mega- 
phone. “But we'll have to take you into custody, 
nevertheless. We'll come back for you when we get 


the other fellow,” and she tore on. She wasn’t the cut- 
ter we'd escaped from, but one of our own, the Sierra 

Away she went. And Cruse looked the saddest man 
you ever saw. But I couldn’t see why. Perhaps noth- 
ing could look sad to me then, not with Annie standing 
by. I happened to think that with the mainsail fall- 
ing gver our stern they couidn’t have seen our new name, 
that when she came back she’d be still hunting for the 
schooner Flying Hind. So with the crew and those 
Chinamen to help, I got to work, and if ever you saw 
Chinamen turn to it was those chaps. We’d give them 
the end of a line and motion them to haul, and they’d 
had things up by the roots if we didn’t check ’em. 

[ had the wreckage of the mainmast cl.ared away 
and rigged the mainsail to the foremast, making a sloop 
of her, and once we got under way again we stood off 
to the no’the’ard, and next morning headed her to the 
west’ard. She made out pretty well. And with the 
Chinamen skylarking around deck when ’twas fine and 
ducking below when it was wet or we sighted a sail, it 
wasn’t half-bad at all. Vell-behaved, cooking their 
own rice, and clean as could be, those Chinamen. Only 
they did leave an awful smell of opium floating around 
below. 

We crossed the Bay of Fundy by day, and coming into 
Massachusetts Bay at night with a good breeze stirring, 
we ought to’ve been able to run somewhere between 
3oston and Gloucester before next daylight. Cruse 
thought Marblehead would be a good place, because 
from there he could get his Chinamen by trolley to 
Boston. So for there I headed her, and all would’ve 
gone well, only. the breeze died out and it was broad 
light when we drifted into Marblehead Harbor. And 
what was going on there but a yacht-race among a lot 
of dinky little jib and mainsail boats about as long as 
a banker’s dory. No more freeboard than a two-inch 
plank, and sailing for the Emperor’s Cup they were. 
And who was superintending operations but our cutter, 
the Sierra. A nice pocket we’d got into, but nothing 
to do but keep on, for Lord knows how many glasses 
were on us. Well, we drifted through ’em. a hundred 
or two of all kinds of yachts and excursion boats float- 
ing round to see the race; and with our busted gurry- 
kids—our deck’d been swept clean in the storm—a_ few 
took notice of us, and to two or three we couldn't 
dodge [ told a story of how it happened. It was more 
than we counted on, all that attention; but we had to 
keep on, and we came to anchor, industriously watching 
the race, with the Chinamen battened below, and all 
hands waiting for night-time. 

Cruse went ashore during the day to arrange for 
getting the Chinamen to Boston, but nobody else would 
I allow to leave the ship. Annie IT didn’t dare let be 
seen on deck at all. But Glaves slipped me. "e’d been 
glowering since the night of the escape from the wreck 
and ugly as a shark since the reseue of the Chinamen, 
and now when I was below for a minute’s talk with 
Annie he hailed a shore-boat, and before I could get to 
him he was gone. “Well, maybe it was just as well. A 
good riddance,” I thought. 

But not so Annie. “Quick!” she said. “Send Archie 
after him to see what he’s up to!” and Gillis jumped 
into the dory and rowed ashore. In two hours he was 
back. “Do you know what he did, the flat-faced skate!” 
burst out Gillis. “I trails him to a telephone place, and 
me not thinking overmuch of it let him talk. Till all at 
once it comes over me and’I jumps in and hauls him 
out by the ear, but before I could stop him he’d got out: 
‘The boat you want, the Flying Hind, I say, is now in 
Marblehead Harbor, like he was repeating something 
he’d already said once.” 

‘A lucky thing,” thinks I, “he wasn’t aboard when I 
painted on that new name in Loweliff Harbor. But go 
on, Archie—what then?’ 

“Well, IT was mad enough, but I didn’t let on how 
mad till I got him where nobody could interfere, out 
of town about a mile, and then I larruped him. When 
I left him he was there to stay for a while, and [ll bet 
he won’t be telling any police, because look here”—and 
Gillis held up a bundle of newspapers—“I took these 
from him. Must’ve been those gave him the telephon 
ing notion.” 

\Vhen we opened up the newspapers we were surely 

1 





Collier’s 


amazed, There was a picture of the Hind, and the 
Polaris, and pictures of Glaves and Pinlock, and of the 
Newfoundland cutter we'd escaped from, and two of our 
revenue cutters—all after us—and how Pinlock had sent 
word to St. Johns about us, and column after column 
of our leaving Newfoundland in the gale, and all about 
Pinlock putting into St. Pierre to escape the storm, and 
how he got drunk there and talked too much, and his 
having to hurry out, and the word passed along, and 
not a Government vessel on the North Atlantic Coast 
but what was on the watch for the pair of us. 

“Whew!” [ says, “and just when I was thinking our 
troubles were over,” and goes up and hauls our staysail 
over the boat of the mainmast—it had been sawed off 
close to the deck. Then, praying for an early dark, we 
waited. 

When the racing was over, who should come in and 
anchor handy to us but our Government cutter? Noth- 
ing happened for a while, but by and by I could see 
them getting up steam on her launch, which made me 
guess something. “Quick!” I calls out—‘“all hands 
tumble into a bunk and give a good imitation of men 
just off a forty-eight hours’ watch! Let nobody talk 


but me. And you, Annie, you'll have to tuck away, too, 
in the lazaretto under the overhang.” 

They all got under cover in a hurry, and I made sure 
the Chinks were tight below, too, when alongside comes 
the cutter’s little launch. An officer, a decent-looking 
chap—the same who’d megaphoned to us after he’d 
passed on after the Polaris—rises out Of her stern- 
sheets, and, though I didn’t invite him, he comes aboard, 
Seeing him aboard, I couldn’t but invite him into the 
cabin. But before going below he takes a look at our 
busted gurry-kids. 

“Looks as if you been having a hard time.” 

“Yes,” I says. “On our way to the fishing-grounds, 
but got caught off Cape Cod night before last, crew 
short-handed, and swept everything off except that one 
dory you see there.” 

“So I heard.” he says. “Well, what brings me aboard 
is that the old man—our captain—is looking for infor- 
mation of a schooner-rigged fisherman we passed twenty 
miles east-southeast of Cape Cod three days ago. I 
guess you'd know her all right if you’d seen her—main- 
mast carried away.” 

“Three days ago,” I Three 


repeats. “Let me see. 





























Devastation wrought in Chisholm by fire 











HIGH SCHOOL, a Grade school, a Catholic 
L ehurech, an Italian church, and about a 
dozen dwellings are the only buildings in the town 
of Chisholm, Minnesota, on the Mesaba_ lron 
Range, that escaped destruction from the forest 
fires that swept over St. Louis, Carlton, and 
Itaska Counties in Minnesota and Douglas County 
in Wisconsin. during the first week of this month. 
The ruined city—which was situated about ninety 
miles from Duluth—was deserted at once by its 
four thousand inhabitants, who rendered 
practically homeless 
Governor Johnson’s proclamation estimated that 
the total number of would 
reach twelve thousand The total financial loss 


were 


homeless probably 














Ruins of Chisholm’s newspaper plant 


A Three-and-a-half-Million-Dollar Forest Fire 


Minnesota and northwest- 
estimated to be 


sustained in northern 
ern Wisconsin is conservatively 


not less than $3.500,000. Only the most stren 
uous and, in many individual cases, heroic 
efforts availed to save the towns of Buhl and 


Nashwauk 

rhe Governor’s appeal for aid spoke of Chisholm 
as “one of the splendid cities of the Mesaba 
Range.” \ special Relief Committee was ap- 
pointed without delay, and all the Mayors of “the 
several cities and villages of the State” were desig 
nated by the Governor “ 
of organization” in each community in order the 
more immediately ‘‘to minimize the suffering ot 
the afflicted.” 


to take charge of the work 





23 











Don’t Buy a Stove or Range Before You See 
How Much 


You Save 





by getting 


‘A Kalamazoo 


Direct to You 


TRADE MARK REGISTERED 











Will you let me show you, how you can save 


20%, 30% or 40% in buying a Stove or Range? 


Whether you are in the habit of ‘‘buying by mail’’ or not, I know that 
you will be interested in the prices we quote on Kalamazoo stoves and 
ranges. Let me send you the Kalamazoo stove book, and show you the 
difference between the manufacturers’ and the retail prices. 







I ‘promise you that our direct-from-the-factory plan will save yoy 
$5, $10, $15, and on certain grades as high as $30 and $35 on a single 
purchase. 






I promise you that while you save all that money, you secure in the 
Kalamazoo, a stove or range that is not excelled in quality and convenience 
by any stove or range made. 






I promise you that you can buy with greater convenience and less 
trouble, greater security and less risk, from our catalogue than you can 
from a retail stock. 






You save money; you get a better stove or range for the money and 
you buy in absolute safety. 





Are you not sufficiently interested to let me quote you prices? If you 
are a good business man, or a careful housekeeper who appreciates the 
advantages of economy in buying, I ask you to investigate our prices and 
our plan. Don’t take it for granted that you can do ‘‘just as well’’ else- 
where. Investigate. Let me send youa Kalamazoo cat iP seca Take it and 
compare Kalamazoo prices and Kalamazoo quality with the prices and 
quality of the best stoves and ranges you can find in a retail storeroom. 
Then, you will be in position 
to buy intelligently and eco- 
nomically. And we shall be 
perfectly satisfied with the re- 
sult. Send for the book today. 


We Pay the Freight 
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How You Save 


and Why No Risk 


You buy direct from the factory at actual factory prices and 
you save all dealers’, jobbers’ and middlemen's profits. 
Just let me quote you prices. They will tell you how much you save. 


You buy on a 360 days’ approval test. 
You run absolutely no risk. We prepay the freight and if you do not 
find your purchase in every way exactly as represented, I promise you 
that we will promptly and cheerfully refund your money. And you 
have 360 days to make that test. 


You buy from manufacturers, not ‘“‘mail order dealers.”’ 
We own and operate one of the most modern and best equipped stove 
plants in the world. We have a larger number of individual customers 
than any other stove company in existence. You are dealing with a 
well established manufacturing firm whose product has a standing and 
reputation throughout the entire country and you are invited to call. 


You buy conveniently and safely. 
You select your stove or range from a greater variety than you will find 
in your retail stores; you have our descriptions, specifications and guar- 
antee in black and white. You are not bothered by officious salesmen. 
You take your time and make your own selection. We ship promptly, 
pay the freight, and guarantee safe delivery. All Kalamazoos are 
blacked and polished and any handy man can set one up and have it 
in operation in a few moments. 

I cannot describe and give prices of our more than 300 styles and sizes 

here; that’s the only reason I ask you to write to me for our book—our 

only salesman. Use the coupon or 


Send Postal Today For Catalogue 


For Coal and Wood Stoves and Ranges, ask for Catalogue Number 176. 
For Gas Stoves and Ranges, ask for Catalogue Number 801. 

























The Kalamazoo line embraces: 
Coal and Wood Ranges 
Coal and Wood Cook Stoves 
Base Burners 





Gas Stoves and Ranges 
Gas Heaters 
Coal and Wood Heaters 












Hotel Ranges Franklin Open Heaters, etc Kelamesce 
You will find the style and quality you want and you Stove Co. 
will save money. Address I Kalamazoo, 
. ich. 
Wm. Thompson, Vice-Pres. and Gen. Mgr. Please quote me 
Kalamazoo Stove Co., Mfrs., Kalamazoo, Mich. factory prices and 
send me Catalogue 
Coal and wood 
\ stoves and rang 
; es No. 176 
{ Gas tove ind 
All Kalamazoo Ranges and Cook Stoves y 4 rang No. 801 
are equipped with patent oven ther- I A iamne 
mometer which saves fuel and 
makes baking and roasting 
easy. T 4 
IN ANSWERING THIS ADVERTISEMENT PLEASE MENTION LLIER’S 





days ago we weren’t far from there. Don’t 
go too far off-shore in this old packet. 
But what about her?” 

“Smuggling. But perhaps you haven’t 
heard yet about these people trying to 
smuggle the Chinamen in?” 

“Oh, them! Indeed I did. One of the 
yachts we passed in the harbor this morn- 
ing hove us the papers that had all about 
it. What d’y’think? Think you'll get 
“em?” 

“T don’t know.” He strokes his chin 
and looks down at his feet. “But a while 
ago we got a message from Boston saying 
that that vessel, the Flying Hind, was 
now in this harbor. The party didn’t say 
who told him, but somebody must’ve been 
joking him in Boston, for I don’t see any 
fishing schooner here. Or anything at all, 
for that matter, bearing the name Flying 
Hind.” 

“But you have to look around just the 
same, I s’pose ?” 

“That’s it. Look around—and ask ques- 
tions. And if”’—he looked up at the sky- 
light—*if I do see anything answering her 


description Ill have to do my duty, 
though I’m not over crazy to get ’em. 
Why? Well, there were two of that 


smuggler’s crew put off in a dory in a big 
wind and high sea—a spar-colored dory 
with red gunnels, same as that you’ve got 
on deck, | remember. And to put off and 
get those Chinamen as they did, *twas a 
fine thing. And for that, more than any 
other reason, we passed him by and kept 
after the other chap. If I had my way, 
they’d get medals of honor, those two 
chaps that manned the dory, even if | 
had to send them to jail the next minute.” 

“Oh-h,” I says, “probably a couple of 
fishermen, winter trawlers maybe, and it’s 
pie for them to handle a dory in a lit- 
tle sea. But that’s for one -of them. 
What became of the other chap you were 
chasing?” 


“Oh, we got him. Damn him, yes. 
Probably the papers’ll get hold of that 


soon. Kept after her till we crowded her 
ashore on Cape Cod. Her captain started 
to go through the surf in his dory, but 
a few well-placed one-pounders headed him 
back. Took them up to Boston yesterday. 
Be sure he'll go to jail. A sight of dif- 
ference between these two”—he looked at 
me again—‘“the chap that turned those 
Chinamen adrift and the chaps that picked 
them up. Maybe a lucky thing, too, for 


the Flying Hind, their stopping to pick 
the Chinamen up, but how they got far 


in their dismasted condition I don’t see. 
And yet they might get away at that. 
Only U’'m half hoping he don’t drag in 
around here,’ he goes on; “because to- 
morrow the Allegheny will be taking our 
place, and got a commander who’d 
put his own father in jail if he broke 
the law.” He was a decent-looking young 
fellow, as I said, and he looks casually at 
me then, 
“Well, I 
tllegheny’s captain,” | 
| don’t know, 


she’s 


s’pose he’d be righi, too, the 
says; “and yet, 
sometimes these fellows 
aren’t the worst in the world. No telling 
what might be driving an honest man to 
make a cruise of that kind.” 

“H-m—what, for instance?’ he 

“M-m—I could rig up a good story 
about that. Suppose now a fellow was 
in love with a girl and he wanted to keep 
an eye on a couple of other fellows who 
were courting the same girl, and neither 
of them much good ?” 

“But what’s that got to do with 
But hold up, there was a girl on the Fly- 
ing Hind. But how did you know?” 

“One of the papers had it.” 

“So? Well, we never told any reporter 
that.” 

“No? 
from the 

“M-m 
it? Say, 


asks. 


Then it must’ve been a despatch 
Newfoundland cutter.” 
maybe so. But what 
that’s inte ‘resting too! 
me see that paper! 
“Let me see I 
seeing was 


paper was 
But let 


said; but what I was 
Annie’s eyes to the slit in the 
lazaretto slide. They were shining. “Let 
me see,” said I. And, pretending to paw 
over the papers, “But maybe you'll have 
a drink while I’m looking them over?” 

*“M-m—I don’t know but I will!” 

From the locker in the stateroom I 
hauls out a quart of that four-star 
brandy, draws the cork, and passes the 
bottle over to him. He looks curiously at 
the label. “That’s funny now,” he says. 
“In the Polaris we found two dozen cases 
of this stuff, under her eabin. I 
it’s cheap. in St. Pierre?” 

So | hear,” [ says. “Once in a 
our fellows on their way 
a salt-fishing trip puts in there 
now and then, 
bottle down the 


s’ pose 


while 
home 
and 
and 
line 


some oft 
from 
along a 


brings case 


maybe passes a spare 
same as this.” 

“So?” says the officer. “Well, 
youl health; and if ever you happen 
to run across those two men who put out 


in that dory I wish you'd them my 


here’s 


ood 


give 





compliments, and say for me it was a fine 
bit of work. As I said, I’d tell ’em that 
if ‘twas in open court and I giving evi- 
dence against them; and, of course, I’d 
have to give evidence against them if 


they’re caught, for it’s getting to be a bad 
business, this smuggling of Chinamen by 
way of Newfoundland. We stopped a lot 
of it by way of Puget Sound on the Pa- 
cific, and now they’re shipping ’em by 
way of the Continent and England— 


through the Provinces and Newfoundland, 
There’s a society, we’ve been told, that 
gets big money—a thousand dollars a 
head, it’s said, for every Chinaman they 
ean land in this country. And we got to 
stop it. And it seems too bad to see good 
men in that business. the kind of men that 
ought to be with the law instead of against 
it. But what’s that?’ He was sniffing 
the air like a game dog. 


Vv 


WELL knew what it was, but, being 
used to it, I’d forgotten all about it. 


And sitting with my chair against the 
bulkhead of the after-hold, ! could al- 
most hear them breathing hard against 
me; and I knew they had their eyes to 


any stray crack to get a peek at the officer 
in uniform, and to ease the strain, no 
doubt, one or two of them had to light 
up their little pills. 1 took quite a while 
to finish my drink, not even opening my 
eyes over the top of the glass till ’'d got 
it right. 

“It’s the sulphur we burned trip before 
last,” I said at last. “Once every year we 
fishermen seal up everything below and 
burn sulphur to fumigate her, to kill any 
stray rats and so on.” Even as [| spoke | 
could see Annie over his shoulder, her head 
and shoulders out of the lazaretto, and her 
scared eyes on mine. “Yes,” [ said, “it’s 
the old sulphur still smelling. Takes two 
or three weeks to sea sometimes to clear 
it out.” 

“Oh, that’s it?” he says. “I’m glad to 
hear that,” and after another drink goes 
up on deck and into his launch. Only as 
he was about to step over the rail, taking 
another look around, he “Got her 
mast stepped pretty well forward, hasn't 


Says: 


she, for a sloop rig?” 
“She’s one of those Zanzibar models,” | 
says, quick, too quick; for I doubt if I 


could’ve explained a Zanzibar model off- 
hand, 

“Zanzibar?” he repeats, 
“Well, that’s a new one on 
bet you know all about 
smiled. He didn’t say any 
his launch went under 
pointed out her name, 
couldn’t find it in the 

“Naturally,” I said, 
named new since the 
printed.” 

He looked me fair in the eyes then, and 

twas the first time—he laughed out 
loud. “You can explain it all over to the 
captain of the Allegheny to-morrow,” he 
says, and, laughing again, waves his hand 
and steams off. 

“Oh, yes,” L said to myself, “I can see 
myself waiting for that revenue captain 


relieved-like. 
me, but Ill 
them,” and he 
more, only, as 
our stern, he 
Zulieka. “We 
register,” he says. 
“seeing was 
last was 


as she 
register 


in the morning.” 
That night after dark, Gillis and | 
rowed ashore those forty-two Chinamen, 


eleven to a time in the dory. There was 
a little chop on, and, with thirteen of us 
in the dory, they had to bail like blue 
devils with their little round hats to keep 


her from filling. And Cruse and _ his 
agents, who were waiting, took ’em to Bos 


ton on the trolleys, half a dozen to a time. 
[ put Annie Mann and her father ashore 


too. On leaving, she said: “Be careful 
and get away long before daylight, Alec. 
Let all the Glaveses and Pinlocks and 
Cruses be caught—it’s in their business- 

but not you, Alec. Nor you _ either, 
Archie,” stepping over to him. “No sis- 
ter of mine must marry a lawbreaker,” 
and a few words more to me and then a 
few from me that had maybe more of love 


than of law in them. 


We worked our way out among the 
yaching fleet in the dark, and next day 
being drizzly it was a good chance to run 


her into a safe place on the north side of 
Cape Ann. And there we’ let her lay 
a while. And the extra head-money on 
those two Chinamen we picked up in the 
dory was more than enough to pay for the 


broken mainmast and all the damage of 


the gale. And Cruse after a time sold 
her to a Portugee for a packet between 
New Bedford and the Azores Islands, 
though Cruse—only his name wasn’t 
Cruse for a while—had to sacrifice all 
the profit of the trip in the sale. For 
fast as the devil though she was, which 


suited the Portuguese packet service, she 
was a bit loose in her planking. 


What became of Glaves, I don’t know: 
but he never darkened Annie Mann’s door 
igain. And Gillis and I—we were satis 


fied to go back fishing 
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Beauty and 
Durability 


A In Spocns, Forks, 
s Knives, etc., are 
7 assured if you pur- 

chase goods bear- 
ing this trade mark: 


“188T 
ROGERS BROS. 


There are other “Rogers” 
and various makes of sil- 
verware, which are claimed 
to be “just as good,” but 
likeal! imitations they lack 
the beauty and wearing 


qualities identified with 
the original and genuine 


“1847 ROGERS BROS.” 


Send for our new cata- 
logue “‘W-64” containing 
all the newest patterns. 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO. 
Meriden, Conn. 

(International Silver Co., 
Successor) 

Meriden Silver Polish, 

the “Silver Polish 

that Cleans,”’ 





Latest Creations of 


PRESIDENT 


Fresh Every Hour Mixture 
In Sealed Tins 


Soul Kisses 
A Caress in Confections 


Marshmallows 
In Sealed Decorated Tins 


Nutrio Nut Chocolate 
Nutritious - New - Nut - Trio 


Trio Mixture 
In 10-cent Packages 


Trio de Luxe 


For Afternoon Teas 


Summer Mint Watches 
A Unique Children’s Package 


The usual Misylery Superiority of 


Quality and Flavor 


On sale at all Le Sales Agencies 


and atehizylrs 50 Retail Stores 











that’s a 

+ 7 
Collar ? | 
«Yes, | 
I sponge it myself and wear it every day. Itis 
the only water-proof collar I ever saw that 


“You don’t tell me 
Spongeable Linen 


It looks for the world like real linen.’’ 


looks as good as linen. I wore it toa banquet.” 
Collars and cuffs of all sizes and 
styles can be had by addressing the 
Spongeable Linen Collar Co. 
33 Bradford Block, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Send 25c stating size and style. (Cuffs 50c.) Style book sent free. 





THE PERFECT 
™® Auto and 

Carriage 

Washer 





















Pat. App. For 











’ Price $1.75 
Circulars ai} ‘J y Extra Top .50 
Free \/) fey igents wanted 






This mop-yarn top outlasts six 
Indispensable for garages, liveries 
private owners. Sent prepaid 


ce 
of price. Money vack if not satisfactory 


LONG & MANN CO., 518 Graves St., Rochester, N. Y. 











| degree, or a verdict of manslaughter. The 











IN ANSWERING THESE ADVEKTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’s 


Loopholes of the 
Law 


(Continued from page 15) 


ler added that “the courts will reverse all 
Folk’s cases, and when Folk’s term ex- 
pires, we will all get off, and the fellows 
who have peached will go to jail.” Well, 
all the boodlers were turned loose by the 
Supreme Court of Missouri—fifteen of 
them—because Folk had not publicly dis- 
closed the source of his evidence at the 
time he filed his information—but, thanks 
to an aroused public sentiment, the pun- 
ishment of the ‘‘feliows that peached” has 
been indefinitely postponed. The outcome 
in Missouri is rather better than was hoped 
for by the experienced. 


The Criminal’s Armor-Plate 


NOTHER glaring infirmity in the crimi- 
nal law is this: A defendant is placed 
upon trial for murder in the first degree, 
or for any crime upon a trial for which a 
verdict may be rendered for a lesser de- 
gree than that charged. The matter might 
be illustrated by the case of one charged 
with murder in the first degree. The jury 
renders a verdict of murder in the second 


defendant appeals from this verdict, and | 
a higher court’ reverses the case on the 
ground of technical errors committed dur- 
ing the trial. All proceedings are set 
aside. Yet, when the defendant comes to 
trial a second time, although he has in- 
sisted that he did not get a fair trial, 
and therefore no trial at all, he now in- 
sists that when the jury in the former 
trial found him guilty of murder in the 
second degree, or manslaughter, they first 
must have necessarily acquitted him. of 
murder in the first degree; therefore, he 
can not again be tried for that crime, but 
only for the lesser crime of which he was 
formerly convicted; and the courts in 
many jurisdictions have sustained this 
contention. The fact is that in our coun- 
try, in the effort to cast about the de- 
fendant every constitutional protection in 
favor of innocence, the courts have clothed 
criminals with an armor-plate which no 
weapon of justice can pierce, and have 
deprived the State and the people of the 
effective use of any weapon. They tie one 
arm of the State behind its back and com- 
pel it to wage fight on the criminal, who 
not only has the use of both hands, but 
is armed cap-a-pie. In most of the juris- 
dictions, the defendant, for instance, has 
double the number of jury challenges that 
the State has. It is the lawyer who can 
remind the court most frequently of its 
own technical decisions, and not the law- 
yer who can relate a story of injustice, 
who gets the ear of the courts. The pecul- 
iar infamy of the case last cited is that 
the defendant asks and is granted per- 
mission to have the verdict that directly 
condemns him nullified, and the same ver- 
dict that indirectly acquits him legalized. 
It is as if one party to a bargain should 
say: “The courts have declared our bar- 
gain illegal; you give me back my money, 
but I will keep your property.” 


A Handicapped Prosecution 


NVERYBODY knows that, once one of 
EK these convictions is reversed, it is a 
fatal blow to the prosecution. It is difficult 
on the second trial to find the witnesses ; 
they die, or cease to aid justice, because 
its path is so thorny. The defendant, no 
matter how obscure, usually has friends; 
the State often has none—if it has, they 
are quiescent. The fact that the Supreme 
Court of the State assumes unconsciously 
the attitude of champion of the defendant 

as is right in case of real injustice done 
him in the course of a trial—gives the de- 
fense added courage and its lawyers a 
license to pursue the illicit tricks of the 
profession, while it demoralizes the prose 
eution. It is like knocking the prosecutor 
down with a club and inviting him to stag- 
ger to his feet and come on again, for he 
has no assurance that if he should obtain 
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Pick Out The Ostermoorleepers 


As we sleep, so we live. 
poor night’s sleep means crusty 
and cross business or home life 
the next day. 

There is one way to practically 
guarantee perfect slumber—buy 
an Ostermoor, 


















This is a strong claim, but we 
can prove it—may we? 

Our 144-page book, ‘‘The Test 
of Time’’—nota mere catalogue— 
zs an interesting tllustrated volume 
on sleep, We mail it, free, on re- 
quest; send your name on postal. 


OSTERMOOR 


MATTRESS $]| §, 


The superiority of the Ostermoor is in the way it is made. Any one can 
buy cotton, even of the high quality used in Ostermoor Mattress if they will, 
but only the exclusive patented Ostermoor processes can make the light, 
elastic, springy Ostermoor sheets, Only our processes can produce the com- 
fort-giving, non-matting, resilient qualities of the genuine Ostermoor. It is 
germ-proof and vermin-proof and moisture-proof. 

When you buy, be sure that the name “‘Ostermoor”’ and our trade-mark 
label is sewed on end of the mattress. Then, and then only, will you have a 
genuine mattress. 

Buy of your Ostermoor Dealer. If he has none in stock, we 
will ship direct, express prepaid, same day check is received 
30 Nights’ Pree Trial granted, money returned if dissatisfied. Send for our free book, ‘*The 


Test of Time,” and ask for the name of our authorized dcaler in your vicinity. Don’t go to 
anybody else for an Ostermoor. 


OSTERMOOR & COMPANY, 141 Elizabeth Street, NEW YORK 
Canadian Agency: Alaska Feather & Down Oo., Lid., Montreal 




















AreYou? 
Going to Build’ 


Do you want comfort in your 
new homeP Do you want it 
free from draftsP Do you want | 
it warm in winter, cool in sum- 
mer? Do you want to save 
coalP If you do, let us tell you 
how and why 


NEPONSET 


WATERPROOF PAPER 
Keeps Houses Warm 


Whether you are building a dwelling, 
a stable, a . or an outbuilding, 
ou ought to know about Neponset 
heathing Paper, Florian Sound-Dead- 
ening Felt, or Paroid Roofing. 








The PRICE per foot for 24 $ 
inn WITRIFIED CLAY PIPE ic ces L 20 


$1.45 is average of 140 
localities over U.8. 


» You Can Make the VERY BEST 
CONCRETE (1 to 3) 3 

bell-end Pipe for 

as here shown—using 

our patent 


costing $50 for complete outfit 
This shows profit of 85c 
per ft. on this size of 
pipe; other sizes in pro- 
portion. 

Many miles of Miracle Mold 
Irrigation, Sewer and Drain 

Pipe are being laid this season. 










We are world’s largest manufacturers of concrete 
machinery; we have started 3,000 men in concrete 
business, making Concrete Sewer Pipe and Drain 
Tile, Concrete Brick, Sidewalk Tile, etc., also Miracle 
Double-Staggered Air Space Building Block—best and cheapest 
building material; used by U. S. and British 
governments and exported all over the world. 











Tell us what you are going to build and let us send 
ou information that applies. Years of experience 
has given us a fund of information of great value You can start with outfit for $15 to #60 ; profite 06 to gas a 
; day; no experience necessary—outfits sold on 90 days’ Free 

to the man about to build. Trial. 144-PAGE CONCRETE BOOK — 500 illustrations 
“COMFORTABLE HOMES,” an sain 
attractive brochure illustrating many at- W pp 





E 


—explains process and complete industry 
in simple language, showing how to build 
tractive houses and giving building points 
worth while, sent free. Address Dept. E. 


Sent for 24c stan Money back if not 
F. W. BIRD & SON 


satisfied. Anyway send for our 
SEWER PIPE MOLD CATALOG FREE 
East Walpole, Mass. 


MIRACLE PRESSED STONE CO. 


Hamilton, Ont. | 1793 Wilder Si, Minneapolis, Minn., U. S. A. 











another conviction, another technical club 
will not be dug out of the Pompeian ruins 
with which to beat him to death. The 
prosecutor is a sworn minister of justice, 
as much bound to protect the innocent as to 
pursue the guilty, while his adversary is 
frequently excused for resorting to other 
crimes in order to save his client from 
punishment for the one charged. 

It is only fair to say that there is 
much to try the patience of the higher 
courts in the inefficiency and lack of learn 
ing of public prosecutors whose selection 
is not often based upon wise popular 
favor. On the other hand, oftentimes the | 
very courts which reject the work of these 
prosecutors, performed at enormous public 
expense, license their lack of learning, and | 


. The portion inside the black lines on this picture shows you just 
. what part of the hide we use in making our 


SEA LION and RELIANCE 
Guaranteed Leather Belting 


Center stock—cut from choicest, selected hides, oak 

bark tanned in the old-fashioned way. Nota single proc- 

. Everything is done well and 

done right. Long practice has given our workmen such deft hands, 


quick eyes and all ’round skill that each is master of his special task. 


That is why leather belting that bears the Reliance or Sea Lion 
Waterproof Brand means greatest wear—highest 
fieiency—thorough reliability We also make Imperial, Sterling and 
Dynamo brands that are equally a xd values for specific purposes 


ymnomy—longest 


Under what conditions do you have to run you elt y eS 
Write and describe the and we will adv M t ps ier) 
is best to buy and send ar nterestin 
belting 


\ 
CHICAGO BELTING CO., 16 S. Green Street, Chicago, Ill. Sa re 


A 
18, Philadelphia, Portland, Ore BPs, 


ook on leather 


Branches—New Orlea 
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That Will 
Wear 


The house-owner wants paint 
which will not become spotted or 
streaked or scaly. White Lead, 
if pure, mixed with pure linseed 
oil, makes paint which never 
scales nor spots. 


It is possible to know the 
purity of the White Lead before 
painting if you have a blowpipe, 
and this we will furnish free for 

“ the asking. 

We could not afford to make this 
exposure if our White Lead had a 
grain of adulteration in it. The 
“Dutch Boy Painter” trade-mark 
guarantees the purity of our White 
Lead. 


Send for Free Test 
Equipment No. Q 


which includes blowpipe, instructions 
paint booklet. 7 


NATIONAL LEAD CO. @ 
in whichever of the follow- 
ing cities is nearest you: 
New York. Boston, Buffalo, 
Chicago, Cincinnati, Cleve- 
land, St. Louis, Philadel- 
hia (John T. Lewis & 
S. company); Pitts- 
burgh (Nationa 
& Oil Company) 
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THE COOKING Mi 
SCHOOL 


Best Chefs and Cooks say it 
is the secret of their success 


LEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


It gives a delightfully 
appetizing flavor to all 
Soups, Gravies and 
Stews, and is 
the ideal 
sauce for 
Steaks, Roast 
Meats, Fish, 
Salads and 
Rarebits. 


An Excellent 
Appetizer 





Joun Duncan’s Sons, 
Agents, N.Y. 























Travellers— Motorists — Y achtsmen— Hunters 
Keep red hot drinks without fire 30 hours 





Keep ice-cold drinks without ice 84 hours 





This Case of Two of the Famous 


CALORIS BOTTLES 


Pints— Wicker Covered—with Drinking Glass in Top 


The ‘best thermal-vacuum bottle ever manufactured and the only one 
sold with guarantee. 
durable—less fragile than any other, and half the price. 
dealer—but remember the name CALORIS—the best and lightest 
© % thermal bottle made—accept no high-priced substitute. 


_? Separate bottles—Pints, $3.00; Quarts, $4.50. Sent on receipt of price 
D 


CALORIS MANUFACTURING CO., 2110-2118 Allegheny Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Price, complete, $6.00 


Featherweight in lightness—better glass—more 
Ask your 


Send for book. 


O NOT PAY MORE 











Grass Carpets and Rugs 


Absolute Supremacy 


In up-to-date homes they are dis- 
carding the old-time heavy carpets 
and adopting CREX Carpets and 
Rugs, ‘‘The Modern Floor Cover- 
ing,’’ for all rooms and for all 
seasons. 

The indisputable 
CREX is recognized throughout 
the country and its superiority 
over other floor coverings makes 


efficiency of 


it essential in every home. 

The peculiar 
will not permit of dust and germs 
lodging in it and it can be thor- 
oughly cleaned by a slight shaking 


CREX 


weave of 


or beating. 
tary, 
labor. 
Carpets— Plain and striped effects, 
in all widths 
Rugs— All sizes, in a large 
of designs. 
AVOID IMITATIONS: 

Look for the CREX Trade Mark. 
For sale at all up-to-date Depariment, 
Furniture and Carpet Stores 
AMERICAN GRASS TWINE CO. 
377 Broadway, New York City 


It is absolutely sani- 
promotes health and saves 


variety 
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A Guaranteed 
Suit, Made to Your 
Individual Measurements 


$18 to $40 


We save you money. We guarantee 
the suit. There is absolutely no risk— 
no chance of having to take clothes that 
do not fit you perfectly and please you thoroughly. 
If the style, fit, workmanship and ma- 
terials are not exactly as represented, our dealer 
in your town is authorized to refund your 
money. Our dealer will show you 400 fine, 
exclusive patterns—some of them will 
surely please you. The Great Western 
Measurement System enables our deal- 
ers to give every man a perfect fit. 


A Beautiful Picture Free 


We want you to know our dealer in your town. 
Write us a postal card and we will give you his 
name. When youcall on him you will receive a 
handsome picture of the “Most beautiful woman 
in America,” winner of the National Beauty 
Prize Contest. We will also mail you style plates 
showing newest designs for Fall suits. Write 
today. 


Great Western Tailoring Co. 
W. D. Schmidt, Pres., Chicago 
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hold them out to the public as wortny of 
confidence, 

The decision in the Sehmitz case in 
California is of a piece with the decisions 
of the Missouri court in the St. Louis 
It has given comfort to the 
enemies of good government, high up and 
low down. [f it is good law, some of the 
other courts of this Union have made 
some grievous errors of judgment in the 
past twenty years. One of the faults it 
found with the indictment was that it did 
not allege that Eugene Schmitz was Mayor 
of San Francisco. Under its own statutes, 
the courts could take judicial notice of 
the accession to office of the principal offi- 
cers of government in the legislative, ex- 
ecutive, and judicial departments of the 
State—and San Francisco is a county as 
well as a city. That same court has held 
that the trial courts of California can take 
judicial notice of what hour the moon 
rose on a certain date. It now goes on 
record as declaring that the very court 
which tries the criminal shall not take 
notice of the fact that he is the executive 
head of its own judicial bailiwick. 


hoodle eases, 





The Standard Oil Fine 


We ar the opinion of the Federal Court 
of Appeals in the Standard Oil case, 
reversing Judge Kenesaw M. Landis. As 
in the opinion of the Supreme Court of 
California in the Schmitz case, it aims 
at the base of the prosecution and lays 
down doctrines which practically legalize 
the offense. It puts a premium on per- 
jury by deciding that unless the defend- 
ant admits it knew the lawful tariff 
schedule it can not be convicted. There 
is no burden on it to find out. It is, of 
course, practically impossible to prove 
knowledge of that kind. It*is solely 
within the mind of the agent of the cor- 
poration, and he is not going to sacrifice 
his position by telling the truth if it 
jeopardizes the interest of his employer. 

Again, the opinion practically decides 
that the Standard Oil Company may be 
a trust in crime but component parts for 
punishment. You may convict Haywood 
of a murder which he is alleged to have 
planned, but you can not convict the 
parent oil company of the crimes of its 
agents—its Harry Orchards. The court 
pleads for the innocent stockholders; but 
why worry over the wrongs of stock- 
holders who, by continuing to hold stock 
in a corporation whose principal profits 
are derived from defiance of the laws, 
become partners in the guilt of their 
agents and officers? 


Criminal Law a Joke 


W* ARE told that we should respect 
the courts; but when we read the 
words of one court flagellating another. 
which shall we respect? Is the riot act 
more becoming when read by a higher to 
a lower court than when read to a con- 
victed criminal before the bar of justice? 
The waddling logic of some of these cor- 
porate decisions is like a devious path in 
a thorny wood. You can hide guilt any- 
where in the brush, while blind justice 
gropes in the open road. 

“Tt is when the courts refuse to hold 
evenly and exactly between all who come 
before the bar that they become degraded 
in the respect of men.” said United States 
Judge William H. Hunt of Montana from 
the bench recently. 

One must take the administration of 
the criminal law in our country humor- 
ously if he takes it at all; and yet—how 
Mr. Dooley sat back and laughed about 
the way the French tried the Dreyfus 
case! 


*+ + 





The “All-Big-Gun | 


Idea”’ 


WasaInaron, D. C., September 1, 1908 
Eprror COLLiEer’s: 

NOWING the desire of CoLirer’s 
to be accurate in all that it 
publishes, T take the liberty of 
writing you with respect to 
certain historical and technical 
inaccuracies contained in Mr. 

Henry Reuterdahl’s article in your issue 
of August 29. 

The “all-big-gun idea” is not original 
with either Colonel Cuniberti or Lieuten- 
ant (now Commander) Poundstone, nor, 
| believe, with any other one person. 

The present Dre adnought, indeed, is only 
a modern reproduction of her immediate 
predecessor of the same name in the Brit- 
ish service, completed in 1875, which was 
an armored ship of 10,820 tons displace- 
ment, fourteen knots speed, and carrying 
four 38-ton guns and six 6-pounders, and 
in her day quite as awe-inspiring as the 





Buy A JEWEL 


PN NDSY:\V ee a8 





Over 11,000 Dealers will display 
this sign in their store windows. 
Watch for it. 


Wherever you 
see this sign 
“‘Jewel’’ Stoves are on Sale. 
You can buy with the 
certainty of get- 
ting the best con- 
structed, greatest 
fuel saving, most 
efficient stoves 
inthe world. The 
only stoves built 
of the famous, du- 
rable, fire-resist- 
ing Jewel Kemi-test 
Metal. The only 
stoves sold at 
4 popular prices ex- 
Cs clusively on the 
ight basis of high 
\Be quality construction. 


EWEL STOVES 
222 RANGES 


























Most generally used, most widely sold 
Over 4,100,000 in 
That proves satisfying service. 
Double guar- 


stoves in the world. 
use. 

Sold only by dealers. 
antee—the dealer's ; 
and ours. Call on 
the dealer and ex- 
amine them—Learn 
how and why they 
are built to last and 
save fuel. Prove to 
yourself that Jewels 
are your best pur- 


SPECIAL 


FREE: caratoc 


—tells all about Jewel’? Construction—inside 
and out—shows samples from over one thousand 
“Jewel” styles—for heating and cooking—any 
fuel, Every stove buyer should get it without 
fail. Write at once to Dept. D. 


Detroit Stove Works 


“Largest Stove Plant in the World” 
Detroit—Chicago 
This Trade-Mark identi- 


fies genuine ‘*Jewels.”’? Look for it 
on the stove or range you buy, It’s 
your £uarantee of satisfaction, 
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Albrecht Furs 


NORTHERN-CAUGHT 
‘*From Trapper to Wearer Direct’’ 


Made by Albrecht, for fifty-three years, at “ha 
Saint Paul, where are collected and manu- 4 

factured the best furs in the world. Sold 
direct from the manufacturer to you— 
saving all middlemen’s protits. Ac- 
cept no substitutes from dealers, 
Guaranteed exactly as represented— 
prime ‘Northern - Caughi”’ skins, 
made up in the latest styles. Lowest 
possible prices for genuine, reliable 
furs. You can buy these splendid, 
high-quality furs, by mail, as easily 
as if you were in Saint Paul. 


Illustration shows Albrecht 1908 
Model Russian Pony Military Coat 
In style and material this garment 
is on the crest of fashion. Lined 
with best Skinner satin. Fit and 
satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. (In ordering give bust 
measure and waist length, height 
and weight.) Special Reduced 
Price, until Oct. Ist, 1908, su- 
perior, selected Russian Pony, 
$58.50. Can also be had ~ 
in Blended River Mink, 
reduced price $49.50, 
Blended Sable Squirrel &@ 
$90.00. Krimmer $58.50. 
Express prepaid when cash ac- 
companies order, 


Send 4c in stamps for our 
Y 68 page catalog No. 15 


| showing hundredsof latest sty lesin 
4, Garments, Neckwear and Muffs, 








Sst-— 





























Correct fashions; origina! Albrecht wm 


wdels. Tells 
how to take accurate measurements at home. We 
make buying Albrecht Furs by 
with as perfect satisfaction 
visited our store. 


mail & pleasure, 
guaranteed as if you 


ShSSSS 


E. ALBRECHT & SON, 6th and Minnesota Sts, 
Station F, Saint Paul, Minnesota 




















Make Stained Glass 
Out of Plain Glass 





which is a thin, translucent ma- 
terial perfectly reproducing all the 
rich coloring of the most beautiful 
stained gl Kasily applied by 
anyone to ordinary windows, with 
out removing them from the sash, 
Costs very little Practically in- 
destructible 











Made in conventional 
patterns, also appropriate designs 
for any purpose Suitable for doors, 
transoms, and windows in private 

houses as well as in churches, hotels, 

et Send for free samples and catalog 

showing borders, panels, centerpieces 

and filling in colors Agents wanted 
Cc. L. MALZ 

19 E. 14th St. New York 
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Real 
New York 


Styles. 


Genuine 
New York 
Values. 


Exactly 
the Same 
Qualities 
and Prices 
That 
Attract 
New 
York 
Pur- 


chasers. 


Guaranteed 
to Please. 


Suits 
Made to 
Your 
Measure 


1424 


FASHION BOOK 
Beautifully FREE Illustrated 


450 intensely interesting pages describing Men's and women’s and 
children’s fashionable wearing apparel fer all occasions, suggestions 
for house furnishing and house decorations. In this new and 
handsome edition of our Fashion Book and Household Catalog 
you are offered exactly the sare new styles and the same qualities and 
the same prices that you would enjoy if you visited New York and 
nade your selection in any one of the 85 filly equipped departments 
of Macy’s great store on Broadway, 34th to 35th Streets,—the largest 
dry goods and department store under one roof in America 


PAGE 14 OF THE FASHION BOOK 


If you are interested in real New York styles and genuine New York 
prices and in personal attractiveness don’t fail to send us a postal 
and read every word on page 14 just as soon as you receive your 
copy of Macy’s new Fall and Winter Fashion Book. ‘hou- 
sands of other women among the most stylishly dressed in America 
will be reading it too. It explains in detail the essentials of a really 
beautifully tailored and charmingly proportioned costume. Some of 
the subjects referred to on page 14 are 


Paris Fashions Tailoring an Art 
American Dress Beautiful Fabrics 


ECONOMIES,—YOURS, and OURS 


On the inside of the back cover page of this new Fashion Book 
we explain just why it is that for over 50 years we have been able to 
sell the best goods at the lowest Eee right in the center of the great- 
est merchandising city in Americ We explain why you can 
our store or use this Fashion Be ae and save from 10% to 35¢ 
purchase of your Fall Made to 
Shirt Waist 


visit 
on the 
Measure Suit or Ready Made Suit or 
or Millinery and why it is that mothers can save the same 
percentage on the purchase of durable and attractive little costumes 


for boys and girls. 


MACY’S SUPERB JEWELRY DEPT. 


Diamonds and World Events Millions Invested 
Precious Stones Macy’s Jewelry Department 


This is the title and sub titles on page 240 of Macy’s instructive 
Fall and Winter Edition of their new book, This fascinating talk 
about diamonds and gems and precious stones,—where they are ob- 
tained, their sizes, beautiful colorings, qualities and values,—will all be 
read in thousands of cultured and retined American homes in every 
section of the country. Every woman at all interested in jewels will 
want to read every word of this delightful and instructive description 


on page 240. 
MACY’S GUARANTEE 


To those who may not be accustomed to shopping at R. H. MACY 
& CO.'S by mail, we want to assure you in advance that if any arti- 
cle you select does vot meet your expectatio m or satisfy your good 
taste or you do not feel that you have received better value than 
you could secure anywhere else in the United States, we ask you 
merely to notify us and we will immediately refund your money with- 
out the slightest question or delay. This is the guarantee which we 
have made for over 50 years to all of our customers, whether they make 
their purchases personally at our great 
store in New York from among our 
magnificent exhibits or whether 
they purchase precisely the same 




























goods at the same prices by using 

ir illustrated Fashion Book and 
Stasiaah old Catalog which we are 
going to send you free, if vou will 


1 postal card 


write us 


mer 
asking for 


Fashionable Net Waist designed wit! 


surplice effect, trimmed with Clany lace 

= and lined throughout with China 
Silk. The surplice design is 

beautifully arried out; 


the V in front is daintily 
trimmed with alternat- 
tucks of net and 

The caps over 
he shoulders are of 
Cluny lace edged 
with net, giving the 
vist a most charn 





g and fashionable 

Th 

bh are 
ned und 4 

materia 

ace cuffs 

} 1 collar 

\ s piped with net 
extends half-way dowr the back 
The waist butt ns in back under a 





( his is a new eer feed 
ly handsomely designed waist, a 
very stylsh appearance hein 


" 
aff wed by 


> 
es 
* = 
on 
° 
3 


No. C. 603... We. return your money 
immediately if you are not satisfied. 


HH Macy 6 Co's Attractions Are Their Low Pricey 


CYS 


MACY & CO Dent 306, pete 34th and 35th Sts.. ; 


New York 
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present-day ship, which differs from her 
only in the improvements made possible 
by the increase in engineering and ord- 
nance knuwledge in the interval. 

In our own service the double-turret 
monitors of the period following the Civil 
War were marked examples of the “all- 
big-gun ship,” so that it seems historically 
probable that the “all-big-gun idea” on 
armored ships, as practised to-day, orig- 
inated more than fifty years ago. 

R. REUTERDAHL refers later in his 


N article to the plans proposed by 
Lieutenant Poundstone, and refers to the 
Possible as carrying 12-inch guns only. 
As a matter of fact, that suggested design 
provided for twelve 11-inch guns and forty 
3-inch guns. 

Lieutenant Poundstone’s first sketch of 
the Possible was received in Washington 
in the summer of 1904, and was consid- 
ered by the Board on Construction, which 
referred it to the Bureau of Construction 
and Repair “for consideration in connee- 
tion with a proposed design of a battleship 
which is intended to embody some of the 
more important features herein suggested.” 
The Board on Construction further said 
in referring it to the Bureau of Construc- 
tion and Repair: 

“It may be noted in this connection that 
an outline sketch, showing the battery of 
such a battleship, was prepared by the 
Bureau of Construction and Repair and 
passed upon by the department nearly two 
years ago.’ (This was in 1902.) 

This sketch of Lieutenant Poundstone’s 
was a small diagramatic sketch only, and 
the 1-16-inch scale general arrangement 
plan (which incidentally is by no means 
a complete set of plans) was not received 
until February, 1905, and the first ships 
designed after that date, the South Caro- 
lina and Michigan, were all-big-gun ships, 
although differing radically from the Pos. 
sible in arrangement. It is therefore evi- 
dent that Lieutenant Poundstone’s designs 
were not pigeonholed, and I can personally 
testify to the fact that they were fully 
considered. 


The Poundstone Plans 


Mr. Reuterdahl says: “Had his sug- 
gestion [Lieutenant Poundstone’s] been 


adopted and laid before the Naval Com- 
mittee and Congress, the designs of the 
four Connecticuts, which were not yet laid 
down, could have been altered and small 
Dicadnoughts, like the present South Caro- 
lina and Michigan, built. The money ap- 
propriated for the Idaho and Mississippi, 
obsolete before launched, could have been 
turned into one real ship.” As a matter 
of fact, at the time of receipt of Lieuten- 
ant Poundstone’s first sketch plan of the 
Possible, in August, 1904, the Vermont, 
Kansas, and Minnesota had been con- 
tracted for over a year and the Mississippi 
and Jdaho for several months, and to have 
changed the plans of the Mississippi and 
Idaho would have been a direct disagree- 
ment with the law of Congress. 

[ can speak with some authority of 
Lieutenant Poundstone’s plans, the 
plans were made under my direction with 
the permission of the then head of the 
Construction and Repair Department (now 
Chief Constructor W. L. Capps, U. 5. N.) 
at the Navy Yard, New York, where | 
was stationed, and all the calculations | 
made personally. To quote from Lieuten- 


as 


ant Poundstone’s letter: “The calculations | 
as to weight, stability, and trim of this 


proposed vessel [the Possible] were made 
by Assistant Naval Constructor R. H. 
Robinson, U. 8. N., who also kindly super 
vised the drafting work,” ete. 


That Fire-Control Mast 


ASTLY, with reference to Mr. Reuter 
dahl’s statement that the new type of 
fire-control mast “e invented by Com 
mander Sims, U. S. , | beg to st: ate that 
| have looked at tie issue of COLLIER’S 
1906, to which he refers as con 
taining a picture of it, and can no re 
semblance between the mast he shows there 
and the new fire-control tower except that 
both are lofty towers with a large base. 
The new fire-contro] tower was developed 
in the Bureau of Construction and Repair 
under my direct supervision, but the prin 
ciples of construction are the result of the 


see 


combined ingenuity of several. 
Commander Sims, when [| first met him, 

in 1903 or 1904, I believe, had an — ot 

a many-legged mast and mentioned it, but 


[ think his idea was quite different from 
the present mast. At least he never saw 
the present mast until I showed it to him 
after building models and experimenting 
With them. 

Since the Chief Constructor 
declined to comment upon unofficial criti 
cisms of naval material except through the 


has so 


usual official channels, [ requested and ob- | (eno gies 
tained his permission to advise you as to | punetres e 5 > Ary 
the facts hereinbefore stated. | lable car mad 


Very respectfully, 


LikuT. Ricuarp H. Ropinson. 


far 


Naval Constructor, U. S. N. 





NATIONAL 
SuR ET Y 
co 


Sisuccd te a Meer roofings 
UU Siete, 7 carry guaran- 
Mh dinhen : tees. Most of 
these are not worth 
| the paper they are 
| written on. They are 
full of provisos that 
| no one can live up to, 
| and you have only 
| the manufacturers’ word behind them. 
e looked into this proposition some 
time ago, and determined that we would 
offer a guarantee with every roll of Congo 
that would mean something. We there- 
fore went to the National Surety Com- 
pany, a corporation with over $2,000,000 
of assets, and arranged with it to furnish 
with every roll of Congo a genuine Surety 
Bond. 

It guarantees that our three-ply Congo 
Roofing will last ten years, if the direc- 
tions are followed- and the Surety Com- 
pany stands behind that guarantee to the 
limit of its resources. 

It therefore protects you absolutely. It 
substitutes absolute knowledge for guess- 
work. 

If we went out of business to-morrow, 
it would make no difference. The Surety 
Company is behind us. 

e mean to show the public that we 


SPECIAL NOTICE 








4 GUARANTEE: BOND with| 
EVERY ROLL 


Yreeeeceeeere 


¥ 


‘NE VER-LEAK” 


ROOFING 


have confidence in the darability of Congo, 
and that we are willing to back this confi- 
dence up in a way that no other manufac- 
turer ever dared to. 

We can afford to make this strong guar- 
antee because we know Congo will last 
the full period of the guarantee, and more. 
It has always given better satisfaction and 
all round service than any other ready 
roofing made. 

This bond is the broadest and most lib- 
eral proposition ever offered in the roofing 
business. It means we have faith in Congo. 

It protects you absolute 

If you are looking for a watertight 
roofing that needs about as little care asa 
roofing could get along with and give sat- 
isfactory service, backed by a guarantee 
that means something, Congo is what you 
want. It is made of the very best mate 
rials that can be secured, and is the most 
pliable waterproof roof-covering on the 
market. 

We do not ask you to take our word for 
this, but will gladly send you free samples 
on request. If you have these before you 
and consider that behind the roofing is not 
only our reputation but a surety bond, we 
know that you will not fail to purchase 
Congo. Write at once and let us send you 
Samples. 


if any Congo roils that you purchase do not con- 
tain Guarantee Bonds, write us at once, telling us where and from whom 
they were purchased, and we will at once mail you the mtssing bonds. 


UNITED ROOFING AND MANUFACTURING CO. 


Successor to BUCHANAN-FOSTER CO. 
510 West End Trust Building, Philadelphia. 


Chicago and San Francisco 














Solarclipse 
Double Ray Lamps 


Are produced under the patented Besnard Sys- 
tem of Light Eclipsing. It is now generally admitted 
| that these lamps definitely solve the acetylene head 
light problem. 


Two distinct rays are projected from Solarclipse 
lamps—one powerful long distance field of light 
which penetrates the darkness for over 1,000 feet, 
and one short dis- 
tance ray which i 
thrown directly in 
front of the car. 
Through the simple 
| manipulation of a 
dashboard switch the 
long distance ray may 
be cut off or eclipsed 
at will 


Complete description 
in our 1908 catalog. 



















Badger Brass 
Manufacturing Co. 


611 Lyman Ave. 
KENOSHA, WIS. 








The Driver of the Car Controls the Light at all Times | 











WILBVR'S 


CHOCOLATE 


BVDS 


The Only Genuine 


Note the taste, 
so different 
from others 
—that smooth 
melting quality 
¢ and the surpassingly 
delicious aroma. 

Buy of your druggist or confectioner, or send 
us one dollar for a pound box prepaid. 

One sample box for 30c. in stamps and 
your dealer's name. 


H. O. WILBUR & SONS 


Cocoa Manufacturers 


235 North Third St. Philadelphia, Pa. 

















all profit. 
is free. 
Write for cata 
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$513 Clear Profit in 51 Days 
from an Investment of $150 


is the result from the operation of one 
American Box Ball Alley in Sullivan, Ind. 
Why not go into this business yourself? It is the 
most practical and popular bowling game in existence, 





It will make big money i any town. These alleys pay 

from $25.00 to $65.00 each, per week. This is no gambling de- 

vice, but a splendid bowling gaime for amusement and physical ex- 
ercise. Liberally patronized by the best people of both sexes. Quickly 


No pin boy needed. Receipts are nearly 
Nearly 4,000 sold to date. We sell on payments and our catalog 


American Box Ball Co., Patentexs, 1628 Van Buren St., 


Indianapolis, Ind. 








Runs Under All Conditions 



















f weather and road. Speed fr 
| to 30 miles per t tedh Gar for Develops 
einemergencies. Re eat 
|: saf Absol : ara veeed 1 " ; Runs thirty 
| h 1 . 
Kiblinger Motor 


Vehic! es 





_KIBL LINGER co., 


Dept 50, Aubur Indiana 
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If It Has Not 


“Irish Mail” 












AIL” 
Cata- om the seat it ten’t aon “IRISH 
4 Jon't be fooled 
Fe with substitutes—Get the 
ree safest, speediest, and 
easiest car Ask the boy 
—he knows 





Look for the name, 
“IRISH MAIL," on the 
seat Take wo other 


Patented 


Sold direct from 





Hill-Standard Mfg. Co. 
948 Irish Mail Ave., 
Anderson, Ind. 


factory at Factory 
f your Dealer can't supply 
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Try Our Rivals, Too 





When somebody says, “Our 
beans are as good as Van Camp’s,”’ 
please buy them and try them. 
Serve them with ours—hear what 
your people say. 


Then serve with Van Camp’s a 
dish of home-baked beans. Ask 
your folks which they want next. 


Weare willing to leave it to them. 


It is easy to say, “As good as 
Van Camp’s But we spent half 
a lifetime to get them so good. 


That goodness comes, in part, 
from using Michigan beans. Ours 
are picked out by hand from the 
choicest beans grown. 


Sometimes they cost us six orseven 
times what other beans would cost. 


Part of the goodness is due to 
our tomato sauc i 
ripened tomatoes. 





We could buy sauce ready-made, 
from inferior stock, for exactly one 
fifth what ours costs. 


Then we bake in live steam, 
where you use dry heat. 


We bake in small parcels, so all 
beans are baked alike. 


No beans are crisped—no skins 
are broken. Our beans are nutty 
because they are whole. 


And they are baked in a heat that 
makes them digestible. Our beans 
don’t ferment and form gas. 


The beans, the pork and the 
tomato sauce are all baked together, 
securing this delicious blend. 


Those are the reasons for that 
superlative zest —that nuttiness, 
that mealiness, that you get in 
Van Camp’s. 


Van Camp’s pork and beans 





baked with tomato sauce 


Beans are Nature’s choicest food 
—84% nutriment. 


If you serve the beans that your 
people like, they will eat them often 
—eat them in place of meat. 


It means a great deal to get the 
right beans. 


Three sizes—0, 


When you let your people decide 
they will choose Van Camp’s al- 
ways. And you should be glad. 


For Van Camp’s are always 
ready—always fresh and _ savory. 


No work for you—no waiting. 


Please make the comparison now. 


15 and 20 cents per can 


Van Camp Packing Company, Indianapolis, Ind. 





is neat. easy and comfortable; 
adjusts itself to the slightest 
motion; allows free movement 
of the body. The 
Double Crown Roller 

is a simple patented device con- 
cealed from view in the back of 
the suspender, known only to 


the wearer by the freedom with 
which it adjusts itself to every 
movement. 


The Kady Suspender 


isthe standard with well dressed 
men. Ten thousand dealers 
handle it. Made in hundreds of 
different patterns and colors. In 
light or heavy weights. Extra 
long (no extra cost). Every pair 
sold under a positive guaran- 
Your regular dealer no 
doubt has an assortment of pat- 
terns. If not, write us and send 
us his name. Price 50c. and 
T5e. a pair, postpaid. 
The Ohio Suspender Co. 
920 North Park St. 
Mansfield, Ohio, U.S.A. 



































B mS; 
te S an = 
i Absorbent cut- 
es ton eatches all 
Y © saliva aud nicotine. 
sy Change cotton when 
saturated, thus the en- 
tire pipe is kept dry. We 
‘~~ Please you or return your 
3% inch bent or 
vit, French briar; with 


The Freeman Pipe 
will not Clog or Slug. 







For- 
merly 


Kala- 
eu’ $5.00. Rubber bit, same ratent, $1.00. 

Same in second quality, $ .5 , postpaid. 
Ask your desler, or send direct. Booklet free. Reference First State Bank 
THE FREEMAN PIPE CO., 48 First St, PETOSKEY, MICH. 




















A FREE SAMPLE 
of the New Building Felt 








(LINON FELT MADE FROM FLAX FIBRE IN THIS FACTORY) 


Sent to you, if you are about to build or 
interested in building a house of any 
kind. Also a neatly illustrated book— 


“THE HOUSE OF SILENCE,” 
which tells how and why it 


SAVES ITS COST IN ONE WINTER. 
38 TIMES 33272235 BUILDING PAPER 


For Excluding Cold, Heat or Noises. Not Ex- 
pensive—it adds less than 1 percent to the cost 
of any bulidine: but adds fully 10 percent to 
its warmth and comfort. 


Sold by Hardware and Building Trades 
Write UNION FIBRE CO. 


15 Fibre Ave., Winona, Minn. 
THE PHILIP CAREY COMPANY 
Distributors, Cincinnati 
Branches and warehouses in al! 
large cities in the U. S., Canada 

and Mexico 





















M ARTS and : 
Build Your Own “czars Furniture 
You save & of the cost.of furniture which 
you build at home from our patterns. Send 

$1.00 for three plans (50c each) of any 
pieces of Furniture you desire. 
Full and explicit directions for 
making sent with each plan. 
Anyone can do the work. 

Free Booklet, Joy of Crafteman- 
ship,’’ Explains Everything. 
THE ROLFSMAN SYSTEM 
414 The Arcade, Cleveland, O. 






“The 
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Exceptional ss ai a gy 


A business yielding exceptionally large profits from small capital. 


thing practically new, practically without competition. 
towns, men are earning from $3,000 to $5,000 a year, cleaning residences, 
stores, churches, theaters, etc., with Aero Portable Vacuum Cleaning Out- 
fits, which clean carpets, rugs, bedding, upholstered furniture, walls, etc., 


Some- 
In hundreds of 


by drawing dust through hose into tank. Furniture not disarranged, fam 


Big demand. 
work ahead,” 


ily not inconvenienced. 


another. 


“We start with $1,000 worth of 
writes one man. “ 
cleaned up $100 in one 


day,’’ writes 


Profits are large and imme- 


diate, the running expenses small. A very exceptional opportunity to in- 
vest small capital in a way singularly without element of risk, and where 


it will return quick, large profits. 


Money.” 


Air Outfits, selling from $1,000 to $3,000. 
cal cleaning apparatus, and the largest builders of portable 
Write for booklet today 


We Lead the World in Installati 
AMERICAN AIR CLEANING COMPANY, 406 Semen &.. 


United States. 
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We make eight types of Vacuum, and two types of Cx 


ISEMENTS 


Write for booklet, “Turning Dust Into 
ym pressed 
We are the pioneers of mechani 


outfits in the 


y Plants 





of Stati 


Estimates Free 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Brickbats and 


Bouquets 


Kind Words and Bitter Spoken by 
Editors, Subscribers, and Read- 
ers, Regular and Occasional, 
About Collier’s 


“San FRANCISCO, CAL, 
“If you had taken counsel less from 
what is probably private prejudice and 
more from that broad and fair spirit 


which I incline to think you love, there 
would never have appeared in COLLIER’S 
two pages of ridicule about Elbert Hub- 
bard. 

“While there are several things in re- 
spect to Hubbard and his institutions 
that I don’t fancy, still, in my opinion, 
he has done much good work and his influ- 
ence on many men has been helpful. Be- 
cause he may number among his admirers 
some people with freakish notions and 
some others we can not approve of is 
hardly reason why you should devote so 
much of your valuable space to a detail 
of his shortcomings. It little becomes the 


‘National Weekly’ to give the stuff such 
prominent publicity. 
“Sincerely yours, 
“ERNEST A. BRUER.” 
+ 
“San FRANCISCO, CAL, 


“Many congratulations for your breezy 
article on Fra Hubbard, the Evanescent 
Bubbler, who has been flooding this con- 
tinent with his Prepared Balm for Mo- 
lested Desires, Short Cuts to Happiness, 
ete., these many years. It was as exhila- 
rating as one over the fence with the bases 
full. Please send Thomas, Bernard Shaw’s 
rejected check with my compliments, and 
oblige, Very truly yours, 

“PERCY BARKER.” 


+ 


“RICHMOND, VA. 
“T read the brilliant article on Elbert 
Hubbard in your last issue and must ex- 
press my gratification and pleasure. It 
was one of the cleverest things I 
read. R. Leo MEAGHER.” 


+ 


“BUFFALO. N. Y. 
really seems as if your weekly 
soon rival the New York ‘Sun’ in 
representations of people and 
and in the ability to say nasty 
in a polished, cutting way. You 
consider this a compliment, as the 
is supposed to be one of the most 
edited newspapers in this country, 
but it is to be 
the ‘milk of human kindness’ left un- 
curdled to make such periodicals unpopu 
lar in the long run. If every one would 
adopt the Fra’s motto, ‘Do your work as 
well as you can and be kind, and act 
upon it, this world would be a much hap 

pier place to live in. 

“Very respectfully, 

“Mrs. G. 


* 


“COLLIER’s has doubtless a 
lation and some _ influence 
United States. 
criticism of “The Crisis,’ the case of Sen 
ator Hopkins would seem to be in a bad 


“Tt 
would 
unfair 
events, 
things 
may 
‘Sun’ 
ably 


G. Kerr.” 


wide circu- 
within 


way. But there is an influence for good 
in this Republic, which makes the influ- 
ence of CoLirer’s and all the rest of the 
paid sycophants in politics look like a 


lightning bug in the 
—Peoria 


+ 


sunlight.” 
(Ill.) Transcript. 


“East Aurora, NEw York. 
... T read CoLzrer’s every week—all 
of it. Can one do more or pay you a 


greater compliment? . . 
“E LBERT HUBBARD.” 


+ 

“George Meredith, 
long life, has finally 
a poem published by 


as the crown of his 
succeeded in getting 
COLLIER’S WEEKLY. 
is certainly magnanimous of COLLIER’S 
to give the old man this recognition, for 
he can not have many years to live; but 
it would have been a thought more kind 
if the editor had foreborne to accompany 
the poem with an apology for its appear- 
ance. The editor does not apologize be 
the poem is a poor poem. Not at 
all. He seems to bee his readers to par 
don him for inflicting on them a 


_— 


cause 


poem so 


very, very good that it must of necessity 
be beyond their taste and appreciation 
‘We did, indeed, hesitate to try Meredith 
on our public. We presume the editor’s 


confession will be 
Meredith and his 


highly pleasing both to 
readers—as readers of 
I 





ever | 


The first Derby made in America was a 


NAPP-FELT der- 

bies bloom in the 
The 
touch of formality har- 


cooler days of Fall. 


monizes with the more 
sober attire. 

Dame Fashion pre- 
scribesgeneral lines which 
are carefully observed in 
the Knapp-Felt shapes, 
‘but the variations which 
good taste permits are 
of sufficient number to 
afford an opportunity for 
the selection of a high- 





hoped there is enough of | 


the | 
Reenforced by the adverse | 


grade hat which is proper 


because it is becoming. 
Inthe choice of a Knapp- 
Felt derby the question 


of propriety is settled, not 
by the name inside, but 


by the appropriateness ot 


the shape to the face and 
physique of the wearer. 

The of 
Knapp-Felt is assured 
by fifty years’ experience 


excellence 


in making fine hats in 
the C & K shop. They 


excel in the three car- 


dinal hat-virtues—style, 


color, quality. 


Y our newspaper prob- 
ably has the advertise- 


ment of a hatter who 
sells Knapp-Felts. 
Knapp-Felt De Luxe 


derbies or soft hats are Six 
Dollars. Knapp- Felts are 
Four Dollars everywhere. 
Write The Hatman 
THE CROFUT & KNAPP CO. 
842 New York 
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Marti in 


Marlin repeating shotguns are 
guns of perfect proportions, made 
in 12 and 16 gauges, with sim- 
pler mechanism than any other 
repeater. 


They have the Zaza solid top 
always between your head and 


‘Sometimes,’ says the editor in his apology, 





the cartridge, the side ejector, 
and the closed-in breechbolt that § | 
keeps out rain, snow and sleet, 
dirt, leaves, twigs and all other 
foreign matter. These features § | 
add greatly to the efficiency ofa 
gun and to the comfort and 
convenience of the shooter. 


The Model 16, 16-gauge Zann | 
is the only light weight repeat- 
ing shotgun made. It weighs 
but 64 pounds, handles fast and 
shoots close and hard. Itis un- 
equalled for quail shooting, for 
squirrels, rabbits and all small 
game. 


Before buying a gun, just get our 
136-page catalog. Sent free—by 
return mail—for 3 stamps postage. 


17 WILLOW STREET 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


















‘Cooks Anything 


that a gas 
range can 
cook, but 
is far more 
convenient and 
economical. 

can 
plete a dinner on the 
dining 
prepared in 
gas range. 


anning- 
owman 


(Denatured) 








You 
prepare as com- 










table as can be 
the kitchen on a 
The 





| far as their 
| cerned. 





Alcohol Gas Stove 


(Patents Pending) 


makes its own gas from denatured 
or other alcohol. Burns with a hot, 
blue flame. No smoke—no odor. 
Made with single and double burn- 
ers Beautifully nickeled. 
Manning-Bowman Chafing Dishes are 
especially adapted for us se on alcohol 
gasstoves. Provided with ‘‘Ivory’’ En- 
ameled Food Pan when specified. The 
cleanest and most durable cooking 
utensil yet de- 
vised. 
























At leading 
dealers. Write 
for descriptive 
booklet ** I 1-23" 

MANNING- 
BOWMAN &CO., 
Meawwen, Conn. 


Makers of ‘ Eclipse” 
Bread Mixers. 
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| news-stands 


COLLIER’s we are almost inclined to de- 
mand that the editor apologize for his 


apology just as soon as his sense of humor 
gets back from its summer vacation. 


‘perhaps we are carried too far by the 


desire to give our readers not only what 
is pleasant, but what is also worth the 


precious moments of life.’ Don’t worry, 
you’ve done it—that solemn patronage of 
Meredith is more precious and entertaining 
than you will ever suspect.” 

—Uncle Remus’s Home 


+ 


Magazine. 


“COLLIER’S WEEKLY, a paper politically 
capable of publishing most anything.” 
—Eau Claire (Wis.) Leader. 


+ 


“COLLIER’S WEEKLY should not neglect 
this opportunity to pat itself on the back 


and claim the credit for having wielded 

the snickersnee that cut off Mr. Fair- 

banks in his political prime.” 
—Peekskill (N. Y.) Union. 


+ 


‘Jack London, in CoLLierR’s WEEKLY, 
undertakes to sweep President Roosevelt 
and John Burroughs both off the map so | 
knowledge of animals is con 
It is a big job for one small man, 
and the chances are that neither of the 
persons assailed will ever realize that 
anything has happened to him.” 

Muneie (Ind.) 





Star. 
+ 


“We have been wondering these many 
moons why it was that no one took ad- 
vantage of the many openings for sarcasm 
afforded by the frowzy Fra of East Au- 
rora, Elbert Hubbard. Of course, we had 
read Robert Chambers’s accounts of the 


seven beautiful daughters, but that wan- 
dered too widely, and was too much 
afflicted with the Chambers thinness of 
ideas and thickness of words to be very 
effective. But at last the job has been 
done, and done right. CoLurer’s sent a 
reporter, A. E. Thomas, to the Philistine 





Convention of ‘Immortals’-—and the rest 
is pure unadulterated fun. Our thanks | 
to Mr. A. E. Thomas.” 
—Denver (Colo.) Rocky Mountain News. 
+ | 


“Then, 
ment of 
to him.” 


too, Mr. Hopkins has the com 
COLLIER’S WEEKLY still coming 
—Aurora (Ill.) Beacon. 


‘ | 


“San FRANCISCO, 


CAL. 
to record my sincere 


“Permit me agree 


ment with your correspondent’s remarks 
anent the ‘Letters of a Japanese School 
boy.’ 


“Irwin is but human, and would, I should | 
imagine, appreciate a rest; he’s exhausted | 
himself, played out on this topic. Read | 
the article in your issue of August 22, | 
1908, a full page of arrant nonsense, and | 
you must surely admit that it is not up 
to standard by any means. A good ad- 
vertisement would be vastly more inter- 
esting. If you have any consideration for 
your subscribers you will spare us further 
infliction along this line. 

“Very truly, 
“H. LLEWELLYN JONES.” 


+ 


“I wish to express my thanks for the 
timely and illuminating article on the 
private life and characteristics of Grover 
Cleveland, which Lynch 
recently contributed to CoLLier’s. A 
notable service has been done the Ameri- 
ean public by giving it such an intimate 
and appreciative account of the person- 
ality of one of the strongest and most 
pregnant figures in our political his- 
tory.... 

“Louis E. 


Jesse 


Row.ey, Lansing, Mich.” 


+ 


“Permit a pleased subscriber to thank 
you for printing Lynch Williams’s 
article on Mr. Cleveland. He has given us 
a very kindly, sympathetic, and intimate 
picture of the democratic side of the great 
Democrat. [It ought to do something 
toward softening the hostility of many 
toward this great, rugged, misunderstood, 
and lovable giant... . 

“ANDREW R. MARKER, 


+ 


“Des MOINES, IOWA. 
CoLLier’s for 
three years in advance and 
premium. Now I buy it at the 
(when I get there 


Jesse 


Roseburg. Ore.” 


“T used to subscribe to 
two or 
valuable 


soon 


I 


| : famous Trap Gun too. 


Williams | 

















$359 $4.29 


"Gambia" tannage. 
superior footwear. 


shoes sell at $8 or $10 a pair. 


wear. 


Leather in Crawford Shoes ! 


and other features. 


local Crawford dealer. Save 


money, buy Crawfords! 


Chast G Extar- 


President 

CHARLES A. EATON 
COMPANY 

BROCKTON, MASS. 











@ The production of Chrome Tanned 
leather is the result of a demand from 
high-price Custom Bootmakers for a 
leather possessing certain valuable prop- 
erties that could not be obtained in the 
Chrome Tanned 
leather costs more to produce but it makes 
Consequently it is 
much sought for by manufacturers whose 


@ I want Crawford wearers to have every 
advantage found in custom made foot- 


Therefore I use Chrome Tanned 


@ Crawfords contain many good points not 
found in ordinary shoes—Crawford patented 
"Tredstrate" lasts, "bend" sole leather, rein- 
forced shanks, Crawford "stay-up" box toes, 


@ Crawfords equal, in style and special 
points of merit, Custom Made shoes 
that sell for twice as much. See the 


























$5.22 


are Union Made 





Crawford Shoes 


2528 


Our famous "Stub" last. 
Made of soft, durable, 
eer coating "Vici Kid. 
Delivered 
mae og $4.25. 
















Two Guns in One 


The U. S. Three-Barrel Gun 
Two Shot Gun—One Rifle Barrel 


No need to carry two guns to get every 
kind of game you find—one U. 8. Three- 
Barrel Gun is enough. With it you are 
prepared for large or small game. A 
standard weight, 644 to 13% pounds, neat 
12, 16 or 20-gauge double-barrel shot 
gun—of finest material, workmanship, 
finish and constructive principle. 


Birds or Big Game 


7 Rifle is bored with scientific precision 

and lies underneath. It gives extra flat 
trajectory and is perfectly adapted to 
® the new high-power smokeless powder 









shells. Five si.es, from 25-20 to 32-40—a 
wide range for selection. The perfect 
run for 

falxed game Our 
country. Famous 
Two guns Trap 
for the price Gun 


of one. Our lit- 
erature sent free, shows 
details of mechanism and 
finish full size, Write today. 
Let us tell you about our 





Three-Barrel Gun Company 
1206 Market St. Wheeling, W. Va. 


Factories at Moundsville, West Virginia 











THURMAN 


SYSTEMS 





TURN DUST INTO DOLLARS 


|The Original Vacuum Cleaning Machine 


| The above wagon will prove a mint to you, making money at the 
| rate of $40.00 per day. 

Tnis \s the original ‘‘Dustless Method.”’ Aji others sre imita- 
tions. Over four hundred opérators in the United States that are 
clearing handsome returns. Only $600.00 and upwards capital re- 
quired to make you independent by buying one of the Vacuum 
Machines. It cleans Stores, Residences, Morels, Hails, Clubs, Thea- 
ters, Schools without wear and tear on persons or places. Reliable, 
durable and most efficient Portable Plant in tne world. On a small 
investment you can realize $3,000 to $5,000 a year in Proven 
Permanent Profits, 

The machine cleans, renovates, disinfects carpets, rugs, furniture, 
pillows, draperies, tapestries, ceilings, walls, etc. Every germ on, in 
or under the carpets and furniture is exterminated. 

We also make a full line of Stationary Vacuum Cleaning Plants for 
Residences, Apartments, Office Buildings, Hospitals, Churches, Lodge 
and Cluo Builuings, Stores, Schools, Hotels. Libraries, etc. Catalogurs, 
bulletins, etc., cheertully sent to those who mean business. 


Portable Cleaners Stationary Cleaners 
General Compressed Air and Vacuum a Radiety Co. 


Room 8, Thurman Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 
The largest Manufacturers of House Cleaning Mac me + in the world. 
We are the pioneers and are prosecuting infringers. 


The Only Company that was ever awarded a prize at any Exposition. 
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—@: This Label Guarantees 





TRADE MARK 


FABRIC 
PAT DEC.12:1905 


ry. 






REG. U.S. PAT.OFF. 





ics 


the garment to be the genuine ‘‘Porosknit’’—the 
coolest summer underwear ever made, Insist on this 
label for your protection. All styles at your dealers 


s Oo Men’s Shirts and Drawe rs, 50c. each 
om Boys’ ‘ 25c. each 
aw Men’s U nion Suits, $1.00 

r ‘ 

—— Boys’ s&s 50c, 
eo 
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Distinctiveness in 


A CLASS PINS 


Unique 





and attractive in design, Reisner 


am are the choice of many leading schools 


colleges, clubs and fraternities. Original de- 
ns in ld and silver B BB Class and Fraternity 
I —lettered as desired, Write for —— illustrated 
\ f Pin Medals and Odd Things in College Jew- 
y At ve offer to College Book Stores, 














G. WM. REISNER, 206 N Prince St. Lancaster, Pa. 
school in natural 
speec ch i in an iction. No swing, 
Stammer er drawl or other trick. Record 
seven years’ existence and not 
oo : ssatisfied 


eek ate 1¢ iress REED SCHOOL, 
373 HUBBARD ‘AVENUE, DETROIT, MICH 





IN ANSWERING THESE 


‘COLLEGE, FRATERNITY 






AND CLASS PINS 


Direct from the 
manufacturers. Highest 
quality work at most mod- 
erate prices. 

Elaborately illustrated 
catalogue showing College, 
Fraternity and Class pins 














and rings in all class colors 
sent free up 
intending 


ym request to 
Many 
new and original designs 


buyers. 
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BUNDE & UPMEYER CO., MFG. JEWELERS 
102 Mack Block Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Jenough), because it seems not forced | 
upon me with such terrific regularity. | 
/ | Besides, I exercise my right of suffrage © 
4 —_ and choose from the field. You are not 
@a ear or ’ always passed up for ‘Town Topics,’ Geo, 
Harvey, or “The Commoner’—often I take 
all four. 


e ° 
Imitation? “Three times I write you to commend: 
9 Hy “1. Your Puritanical Patent Medicine 4 
° | : otk 
Here —— activity in the past. It was the best thing Ss eh @) OF 
ssurance that ever happened (to me). 
HERE can be no two “2 LOOK FOR NAME {N*STRAP 
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2. This gentle but thorough message 











: $ OU paint primarily for protection— for tay old friend Hubbard, one time au- ' 
weye about it. With hed you'te paying tor provection | thor of ‘The City of Tagaste,” who I 
u usl aper 1 you ? get if your paint doesn't wear understand has installed a machine 1a 
your business pap t 1s at wg EAR years; or more. or writ q “ t ‘ltumine bi ‘ ol 
simply a question of which is How suseose you use White-Lead- i inate 4 Lene’ hhensd-enadio 
ply aq and-Oil_hand-mixed-by-guess”"—what as- sign, and — 5,000 near hand-made 
° surancehave you that your paint will wear ooks per day 
best qualified to represent The fainter answers only tor the werk-— “3. Particularly your attitude in suavely 
your house, your goods, and — 5 ae has nothing to do with 9 —— stepping into the ranks of 
e gquality—the proportions—the mixing— le la defense. ours, 
ars ai The White Lead manufacturer stands “ Teeks ”? 
yourself Bond or near bond. responsible for nothing but the /ead—If CaRL WEEKS. | 
we straight, z/’s guaranteed pure—that’s % 
ail. 


The O7? manufacturer stands responsi- ie a : : 
ble for ped emg Oilis nid Sa balk it “Those Eastern papers which attribute | | 
may deadulterated after itleaves his hands. Senator Long’s defeat in Kansas to the 
They shift the responsibility—Vobody activity of La Follette quite overlook the 


stands back of zhat kind of patmt—N obody 


vouches for a single one of the Materials clarion note sounded by Mr. Oskison of 
after it’s mixed into paznt. CoLuteEr’s.”—Kansas City (Mo.) Times. 
But take the best prepared paint— ‘i 



















































































+ 
THE DE LUXE BUSINESS PAPER , ' ‘ , 
| “Far from being iconoclastic or muck- 
. | rakis \ =R’S JEEKLY is ve j cs 
is real bond, made of real rag, eastitiy antirined, eat 4 tn mand te 
+ ba we ‘ ri . ; 2 . 
n has seen fit to view the common foibles of 
rag, without an atom oO : ; , 
ag > humanity and discuss them in_ recent 
wood pulp in it. It is as su- issues. “The Democratic Convention at 
° : Denver it saw as no one else could see it, ‘ ‘ : 
perior to ordinary bond papers in all its fulsome, noisy eccentricity, and Our agencies have just received 
as real pearl is to imitation | now it has made a little journey to the their assortment of Florsheim Fall 
oe . . 
Convention of Immortals at East Aurora. and Winter styles. 
Jt’s a complete paint—all-ready-for-the- “When it comes to throwing the har- eer -_ 
JUDGE IT YOURSELF Tierines ahiee al ern es = poon of satire and lodging the prong in a We invite every man who is in- ? 
. nce, repu- 3 “ ‘ ° 
Writ ve ee on, their responsibility—their scientitic quivering vital, the staff correspondents \ terested in fine footwear to call upon 
e us on your business letterhea nowledge—all are back of “High Stand- of Norman Hapgood are bull’s-eye spe- . 
for samples of this splendid paper in a Paint—tor - ‘your protection.” | cialists; he pn do better.” ~ . the oo 2 ~ Pg Pay | 
all colors, and compare it, side by side, dele, the fepecin, te doapertame the —Butte (Mont.) Nevws. asteale - we L fin a style fe x 
— the paper you are using. If you svinding and mixing— | your taste and a fit for your foot. 
are looking for a paper whose wearing- hey siand responsible for the paint + 
he pap * ing ttself—ready- to-apply— Most styles $5 and $6. We will send style book ) 
power, working-power and impressing- Its ° “covering” capacity—its “‘spread- 
power stands out head and shoulders | ing” and “working” qualities—its per ma- Telegram from Bellingham, Washington Th Fl h : Sh = 
above any other bond, this test will | a ps its wearing qualities. “a MBER 10. 1908 } e nighemetanen ated ae 
show you exactly how to get it. | oil paint™che most you can knows thet ee Sic 5 ee gm , 1908. Chicago, U. S. A. 
| you bought the raw materials for “pure.” | ¢é 7 See a ee : 
Jones overwhelmingly endorsed at our 
AMERICAN WRITING PAPER Co. Standard” Paint, you hnow that the para first direct primary; thanks for your part 
r Fraps » ztself is right— i > eating > 
Largest Manufacturers of Writing. Book And, most important, it will give a good in educating our people. eens 
and Cover, and other Papers for Business | surface for repainting, if properly put on J. J. DONOVAN. 
Purposes. 29 Mills. r a surface in good condition for painting. 
That means economy. + 
HOLYOKE, There’s a “High Standard” Paint for “To C ms WEEKLY i . 
| every purpose—and a “Little Blue Flag” 0 COLLIER’S WEEKLY is due a large 
MASS. Vesuiah for all requirements. * share of the credit for the defeat of Con- 
Blue Flag”—*your protection.” age gressman John J. Jenkins in the Wisconsin | 
for Booklet, = Lin Be | primaries, Tuesday [Sept. 1]. For weeks 
tractive Homes and, vn Fue Protection past that paper had been making an earnest | 
f ae ee \ effort to acquaint the public with the 
B(JENGRAVED CARDS OF YOUR NAMES] ()f} es COS eareens = candidate’s record, throwing the light of 
IM CORRECT SCRIPT, INCLUDING PLATE PNT So tay <i ON D PAM publicity upon his acts not only upon the 
THE QUALITY MUST PLEASE YOU OR YOUR MONEY REFDNOED DAYTON, OHLO Spars | floor of Congress, but in committee So 
SOCIAL —_> New York — Chicago == | com ylete we i Cor LIER’S cposé tl t tl e | COPYRIGHT 1904 BY COLLIER’S WEEKLY 
STATIONERS HOSKINS PHILA, _— sa lye ar gy ngage 2 aan | “i ieee ae a 
Gus Guneeely 62. voters waited only for an opportunity to TWO STRIKES AND THE BASES FULL 
} relegate him to private life, and the direct | 
primary afforded that opportunity. 


“It was President Roosevelt who pointed The Two Greatest 


out the necessity for more intelligent pub- 
licity if real reform in public service is . 
to be brought about. Voters can not be Baseball Pictures } 
blamed for failure to support clean can- 
didates if they have no means of really 


knowing those who are not clean. The ever published 



























HAVE A GOOD WATER SUPPLY 


You can have a good water supply. You can have all the conveniences, 
comforts and protection of the best city water works system. 





WATER SUPPLY J great majority of citizens prefer honest 

KEWANEE SYSTEM OF publie officials to dishonest ones, and can f 50 

The Kewanee System does away with old-fashioned methods. No elevated nor be trusted to vote right providing they or cents 
attic tank to leak, freeze, overflow or collapse. Instead a KEW A- J NEE PNEU- have the means of knowing what is right. 

MATIC TANK is placed in the cellar or buried iu the ground. It is protected “COLLIER’S WEEKLY is attempting to 


: r Every baseball enthusiast is buying these pic 
meet the long-felt want of a fair, intelli- | tures. Orders are increasing daily. The proofs are 
gent, and fearless critic of public men. | beautifully made on the finest grade of water-color 
That its efforts are meeting with gratify- | sketching bristol (plate-marked), giving a particu- } 
ing success is evidenced by the fact that larly dainty and artistic effect, all ready for framing, 
in most cases where the paper has con- | °T can be used without a frame. 18x14 inches in size 
and sell at 25 cents each, prepaid. 50 cents for two. 
Also published in 26x 20-inch size at $1.00 each. 
Return if not satisfied and money refunded. 


from all extremes in temperature, and will last aslong as the house ,; "i stands, and give 
economical and efficient service every year. j ; 
The Kewanee System of Water Supply is not an imitation, is {/ not a substitute—it 
is the original water system, involving the use of air pressure j instead of gravity 
pressure. Avoid cheap imitations. 
Over 8,000 Kewanee Systems in successful operation, sup- 
dences, schools, hospitals, asylums, clubs, apartment buildings 
Let us show you what we can do for you. Let our engin- 
supply problem—no charge for specifications and 
Write for illustrated catalog, which explains every re 
formation on the subject of water st upply, this catalog 
to you. Ask for ¢ atalog No 







plying water for resi- 
and even small towns. 
eers solve your water 
estimates. 

thing. If you want in- 
J will be of vital interest 


demned a candidate, that candidate has 
been defeated. COLLTER’S uncovered the 
career of Senator Fulton of Oregon, and 
the voters rejected his candidacy. It laid Order trom the leading art, book, or stationery 
: " ° ba store in your town. They have them, or they 
bare the record of Senator Long of Kan- can get them. 
sas, and he, too, was repudiated. It flayed . 
| Congressman Jenkins, and his defeat in a for handsome catalogue containing 150 re 
the primaries of Tuesday [Sept. 1} fol- | Pro uctions in half-tone and line engraving—exact 
ined v7 ' reproductions in black and white of original draw- 
owed. oe / ings that have appeared in Collier's. Price 15 cents. 
“What California needs—and needs 


badly—is a weekly paper devoted to a 


similar policy; a paper that will be to! PROOF DEPT., P. F. COLLIER & SON 


the State what CoLLier’s is to the nation 














KEWANEE WATER SUPPLY CO., KEWANEE, Lino’ 


566 Hudson-Terminal Building, 50 Church Street, New York 


710 stemand Bank Building, Pittsburg 820 Marquette Building, *, Chicago ADDRESS 

























Be mae “tae 412 West Thirteenth Street, New Yo 
There are extravagances and corruption 
| in official life of California to-day that -_— 
e . 9 | . 
Binder for ( ‘ollier s |} would arouse the apathetic voter to a 


realization of his duty. There is need for 
a State weekly that will show up the 
venality of our legislatures and that will 
acquaint the publie with the records of 
the men who are presumed to represent 
the people, but who, as a rule, serve 
only the corporation interests that create 
them.”—Los Angeles Fapress. 
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guaranteed to shoot 
S« ae on in makers do 


$1.25 Express Prepaid 
Half morocco, with title in 
gold Vith patent clasps, so 
that the numbers may be in- 
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i yds. from me. Killed him so dea 

Was or gasping when I got to hin 

Augustus VW illiamac Sven —r- NV. ¥ 
Catalog Free—i« grade 

Address Dept. ‘to 


Ithaca Gun Co. yy, 


ITHACA. SLX 








full year’s issu Sent by 












express prepaid on receipt 
of price. Address 
COLLIER’S 
416 West Thirteenth Street, New York City 


} THE NATURAL FLAVOR 
of the richest and purest cow's milk is retained in Bor- 
| den’s Peerless Brand Evaporated Milk (unsweetened) It 
is especially adapted for use either plain or diluted on 
| breakfast fruits or cereals. In coffee and chocolate it is 
| much better than fresh cream. It enriches all milk dishes 
4dv, 
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Think What These Pru- 
dential Checks Would 
Mean Coming to 
the Wife and 


Family Every 
Month! 7% 







FOR 


OR 


MONTHLY 
INCOME 
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UPPOSE your salary should permanently cease today 

N by your death, what would yeur family do? What 
~ have you provided for them in its place? THE 
PRUDENTIAL has a new and perfect plan. Read this 
carefully. Say you are 30 years old; a monthly income 
of $50.00 a month for your family for 20 years after your 
death, or $12,000 in all to them, would cost you now 
only $167.35 per year, or $13.95 per month during your 
life. Think of what your family could do with a check 


of $50.00 sent them on the first of EVERY 
MONTH, EVERY YEAR for 20 years by THE 
PRUDENTIAL. If your wife should die within the 20 


years the money would still go to your children or other 
heirs for the remainder of the 20 years. Under this plan 
the safe investment of your life insurance money is 
guaranteed by THE PRUDENTIAL. In other words 
you can practically arrange in advance yourself for the 
proper investment of your life insurance money through 


this new policy of THE PRUDENTIAL instead of leaving 
it for your wife or children to do. These checks will be 
e sent each month by THE PRUDENTIAL to your heirs 


and THE PRUDENTIAL has the Strength of Gibraltar 
to guarantee the payments. 


The checks will supply the money necessary to buy 
food, clothing, rent and education to those whom you 


+ 9 now support, and the money will come regularly each 
and every month for 20 years, mind you. At 
slightly higher cost, the income could be made to con- 
tinue for life. 





IN LIFE INSURANCE. 











At age 30, for $167.35 a year, during your life (a saving of 
$13.95 a month) your Family Will Receive after your death 
$50.00 Every month for 20 years, or $12,000 in all! 
At slightly higher cost, the income would continue for life! 








Give to every mother in America even a small in- 
come, and in the strength of her character, patriotism 
and devotion to home and family, she will keep the 
family together and the children at school. It is within 
your power to make her task as light as possible. Will 
you do it? : 

Send today for information of this wonderful new 
home-protecting policy. It will put you under no obli- 
gation and will give you a plan guaranteeing support and 
education for those most dear to you in case you should 
be taken away. 

Fill out a postal card now, stating your age, occupa- 
tion, and the amount you think you might be able to save 
each week or month towards this kind of a policy, and 
mail it to us today. You will be under no obligation and 
the information will be held strictly confidential. 

If you are a single man, the policy may be taken 
on the Endowment plan, which will provide for a 
monthly income for yourself in later years. 


Don’t wait. Write today. Address Dept. Y. 











Write for Rates at Your Age and Learn How You can 
Provide an Absolute Guaranteed Income for Your Family 





The Prudential Insurance Company 


OF AMERICA 
Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 


Home Office, Newark, N. J. 





IN ANSWERING 


THIS ADVERTISEMENT 


PLEASE 


MENTION COLLIER’S 











A warm home makes 


HAPPY° GUESTS 


To put the hostess at her 
best and the guests at their 
ease, modern hospitality 
requires that the home 
shall be comfortably, 
healthfully, and cleanly 
warmed. All heating 
methods other than Hot- 
Water and Low-Fressure 
Steam are rapidly passing 
out of fashion. At the 
present attractive prices, 
and the many economies 
and benefits brought about 
through their use, no home- 
lover need longer put off 
the purchase of 


RICAN |DEAL 


RADIATORS BOILERS 


for Steam and Hot-Water 
warming. ‘Those who 
newly build cannot afford 
to put in anything but 
IDEAL Boilers and 
AMERICAN Radiators. 


Nor can owners of OLD homes Illustrates a special shape of Stairway Radiator. AMERICAN Radiators are made in 31,350 different 

‘ . shapes, sizes, and patterns, to fit into any location and harmonize with the surroundings. 
neglect to modernize their property 
with these comfort-producing outfits. When the time comes to sell or rent, these Hot- Water and 
Low-Pressure Steam outfits assist to bring quicker transactions at a better price—owner geis full 
money back. Thousands are moving each year into new homes, houses, flats, offices, or stores 
solely to enjoy the comforts, conveniences, fuel economy, and labor-saving of these outfits. Ever 
hear of any one of these wanting to go back to the use of old-fashioned heating methods? 


The air-burning feature of IDEAL Boilers greatly assists to bring about their large economy in fuel consumption. 
They make the weather inside just what you want it to be—no matter what it is outside—calm or storm, day or night. 
Whether your building is OLD or new, small or large, farm or city, send for our free valuable booklet, which will 
make you a better judge of heating values. Seven cold months ahead! Write, telephone, or call today. 


DEPT. 46 AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY CHICAGO 


New York Buffalo Atlanta Chicago St. Louis Omaha San Francisco London 
Boston Pittsburg Detroit Milwaukee Memphis Kansas City Seattle Paris 
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